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Onb of the errands on which the Son of Guu cHuir 
irom heaven to earth, wu to bind up the brokcii- 
hearteJ, and to comfort aJ! that mourn : and during 
Ilia sojourn upon earth, the tendereat sympathy wan 
one of the virtues which adorned that holy nature, in 
wliicb dwelt, aa in its tcn^tlc, "all the fulness of thi^ 
Godhead bodily." 

Like their Divine Master, the ministers of the gospel 
ought to be sons of consolation, and to perform the 
functions of a comforter, as wi;ll as those of an in- 
Ktnictor : for if pure and undeSlcd religion, aa reganU 
the professoni of christiBnity, conaista, in part, of visit- 
ing the widow and fatherless in their affliction, how 
much more incumhent is it on its teachers, to cherish 
and to manifest tlie same tenderness of spirit towards 
this deeply suffering portion of the human family. A 
group of children gathered round a widowed mother, 
and sobbing out their aorrows, as she repcat-s to them, 
amidst many tears, their father's loveil and iionoureil 
name, is one of those pictures of woe, on whifh few 
can look with an unmoistened eye- 
Is it not strange, tlien, that with claims upon our 
sympathy, so itrung anil so generally aokuoHled^cd. 



Buch mouniets should have engaged no pioiu author 
to produce a separate treatise for their relief? That 
while tlie department of hortatory theology is so rict 
its stores of cODsolation for the afflicted in genend, the 
widow should have had no tribute of aympathy specially 
prepared to meet Asr aod case? At least 1 know of none. 
Popular treatises of inestimable value, auch as Cecil's 
"Friendly Visit to the House of Mourning;" Groa- 
venor's "Mourner Comforted;" and Hill's "Faith'i 
estimate of Afflictive Dispensations," pubhshed by the 
Eeligious Tract Society, under the title "It is Well;" 
are known by thousands to their consolation, and are, 
of course, as appropriate to the widow as to any other 
of the varieties of mourners — but she needs a spe 
message of comfort from ber Lord; a voice whidl 
■peaks to her case alone ; a strain of consolation which, 
in its descriptions and condoleuee, is appropriate, and 
eicluMvely so, to her. As it is the peculiarity of our sor- 
rows which often gives them their depth and pungent^, 
so it it is the peculiarity of sympathy also which gives 
to this cordial for a funting spirit, its balmy and t 
viving power. AfBiction, like boilily ilisease, has n 
merous varieties; and, comfort, like medicine, derivea 
its efficacy from its suitableness to the case. 

In Dr. Adam Thompson's "Consolations fot 
Christian Mourners," there are two excellent icrmona 
addressed to widows ; but these constitute no exception 
to the statement, that there is no separate work foe 



lucb mournera. May the present attemiit, tpeciolly 
addreased to them, by one who knows, he trusts, by 
experience, the value of the considerations he lubouta 
to others ; hy one who haa been called in time pait to 
weep, and is now trembling and weeping again, be 
blessed by the God of all consolation, for their 
comfort, 

The following work is written with, great simplicity, 
in sentiment and style : for it would be a mockery of 
woe to approach it with far fetched luhjects ; recondite 
discussion; cold logic; or artificial rhetoric. The 
bruised heart loves the gentlest handhng, and the 
troubled spirit is soothed with the simplest music, 
The soul ha:9 no tncUnatian, at such times, and in such 
eircumstancea, for any tbiug but the "sincere milt of 
the word,'' leaving the strong meat for other and 
hi^althier seasons. 

The volume is rather more expensively printe<l than 
on some accounts is desirable, but as it is to come into 
the hands of some whose eyea are dim, either with age 
or weeping, I thought it best to select a large type, 
and present a clear, uucrowded page. 

J. A. J, 

Edgbaf.on, March 9lh. 18*1. 
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FIRST PART. 



APPROPRIATE SUGGESTIONS TO WIDOWS. 



CHAPTER I. 



SYMPATHY. 

A Widow ! What a desolate name ! If 
there he one amidst the crowd of mourners 
that tread the vale of tears, who above all 
others, claims our sympathy, and receives it, it 
is you who have laid down the endearing appel- 
lation of Wife, to take up that of Widow. It 
would be a mockery of your woe to say, 
"Woman, why weepest thou?^^ You may 
weep, you must, you ought. You are placed 
by Providence in the region of sorrow, and 
tears befit your condition. Let them flow, and 
mine shall flow with them, for if it be ever our 
duty to weep with those that weep, it is when 
the Widow is before us. The death-bed scene 
is still fresh in your recollection ; the parting 
look, the last embrace are still present to your 
imagination. And oh ! the sen^e oi \o^% \}cl^ 
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2 SYMPATHY. 

presses like k dead weight upon your spirit, 
and converts this whole busy world around you, 
into one vast wilderness. You have my ten- 
derest eondolence. The closest tie which bound 
you to earth has been severed. It seems to 
you as if there were nothing left for you to do 
upon earth but to weep. The husband's much 
loved image^ if it bang not upon the wall, silent 
and motionless, is drawn updn the heart, for 
the imagination to gaze upon, and to remind 
you of your desolation. He whose absence biit 
for a week or a day created an uneasiness which 
nothing could relieve but his return, is gone 
not for a day, or a week, or a year, but for ever. 
He is never to come back, to gladden the heart 
of his wife, and to bless his household. 

It has beien finely observed ^^that the loss of a 
friend, (and much more the loss of a husband,) 
upon whom the heart was fixed, to whom every 
wish and endearment tended, is a state of 
dreary desolation, on which the mind looks 
abroad impatient of itself, and finds nothing 
but emptiness and horror. The blameless life, 
tAe artless tenderness, the pious simplici^, the 



modest resignation, the patient sickncsB, and 
the quiet death, are remembered only to ad<l 
value to the loss, to aggravate regret for what 
CBOnot be amended, to deepen sorrow for what 
cannot be recalled. Other eiila, fortitude may 
repel, or hope may mitigate, but in-eijarable 
privation leaves nothing to exercise resolution, 
or flatter expeetation. The dead eaonot return, 
and nothing is left us here but langtuehment 
and grief."* 

But it is not mei'ely the Iosh of such a tiriend 
you have to mourn, but probably tlic means of 
your comfortable sustenance. Your huaband 
was your proWder, and the supporter of your 
babes. When he died all your prospects faded. 
The sun of your prosperity set upon hia grave. 
Even when an ample fortune is left, it is a poor 
substitute for tliat fiiend whose decease cover- 
ed tlie earth with sackcloUi, and spread a pall 
over every terrcHtiai ec«ne j but wliat an aggra- 
ration of woe, w^iat a dreariness is added to 
dcsolotitm, when the spectres of poverty aad 

tir, Tdousdn's Consrifltioos ff)TMoOTnCTa,^,\W. 



4 SYMPATHT, 

want, or even the dark portents of care and 
privation, rise from a husband^s grave. Per- 
haps even his labour, and skill, and patient 
perseverance, were but just sufficient to support 
the family; and what is the widow, unused, 
perhaps, to business, and untrained to hard- 
ship, to do alone ? " It is,'^ says Mr. Bruce, 
" the climax of human sorrow, when the wife 
of youth is left to mourn the loss of an affec- 
tionate husband at the time when his well- 
formed schemes were advancing tomatarity; 
SO that, in addition to the care of providing for 
her rising offspring, some of whom never learned 
to lisp the name of father, she has to struggle 
with difficulties, which his sagacity and perse- 
verance might have overcome.^^ 

Nor is it only the want of support, afflicted 
woman, you dread for yourself and your chil 
dren, but the want of protection. You haT 
seen enough of the world to know, how selfisl 
ness prevails over benevolence, and how lit 
disinterestedness is to be expected from tJ 
multitude, in which are to be found so m- 
who oppress the weak, and so many r 
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that neglect the friendless. A thousaDd fcan 
of insult and injui-ics rise in your perturbed 
mind, and you fwl as if the tear of the n-idow, 
and the cry of the fatherless, will have little 
poner to interest the busy, and to melt the iron 
heart of the unjust. Already, perhaps, you 
think you have reeei^xd signilieant tunts, not 
to be mistakeu, even from the friends of your 
husbaud, that your expectations, cwa of counsel 
and adriee, much more of other kinds of as- 
sistance, must be very hniited. It is possible, 
howe\er, that sorrow, sohtude, and depcndance, 
may have produced a sensitiveness on this sub- 
ject, which makes you more suspicious and mia- 
trostful, than you have need to he, and that 
after all, there is a larger portion of sympathy 
and generous intention, than you may be led to 
suppose. 

To the widow of the departed christian, there 
is another ingredient in the cup of her sorrow, 
another aggravation of the loss she has sus- 
tained, and that is, she is deprived of her own 
spiritual comforter and companion ; and if she 
mother, of the rehgioua iuattuctot and 
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guide of her children. He that was at onM 
the king, the prophet, and the priest of the 
little domestic community, is removed. How 
tenderly did he solve her doubts, relieve hef 
perplexities, and comfort her in her sorrowa. 
How sweet was it to taltc counsel with him on 
the things of another world, and to v.Ti\k to the 
house of God in company. What sabbaths they 
spent, and what sacramentat seasons they eor 
joyed together. And then his nightly and 
morning sacrifice at the domestic altar ; hk 
fervent prayers, and his pious breathings for 
his family : but that tongue is now silest 
in the grave; those holy hands are now no 
wore lifted up to bless the household ; that 
mild Bcepti-e of paternal rule has droppett. 
'Xven he, good man, felt a dread and a tremh 
bling that sometimes almost ovci-came his faiA 
and trust, as he lay upon his death bed, and 
anticipated the hour when he should leave hii' 
children amidst the snares and temptations «l 
this dangerous world. I do not wonder that 
you, his sad sui'vivor, should feel your great. 
mtlx^aibUity, ss ygu look round oa the 
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SYMPATHY. 7 

rcaved cii-cle, and rememb» tlut tbesc young 
immortals are let^ to your sole guulaDce uid 
f^tutrdiwuhip. OfCen you say, as the tears rail 
down your cheeks, " It i» not mcnOy, our 
diiefiy, tbe care (^ thetr bodies, nor tlie colture 
of their miiidjs, thai makc^ i&c feel my sad pri- 
I'atiuD, but thi; interests of their suuls. I could 
cat my bi'ead, if it were oaii/ bread, and drink ' 
my cup of cold water, mid deal oat bread and 
water to litem with tolerable ccoiipoaure, if I 
could well dischargie the dutj' I owe to their 
aonls, aud see them fullomog their sainted 
parent to the skies : but oh ! the thoug:ht that 
my boys have lost a father to guide them alou)^ 
the slippeiy paths of youth, and ibrm their 
chnacter for time and eternity too ; aud that 
at a »easoD when his instructive example and 
advice were moat needed ; this is the wormwood 
and (Eiall of a widow's cup." 

Afflicted woman, if sympathy be a balm for 
tbe wounds of yoiu- lacerated heart, you have it. 
Bad as human nature is, it is not so entirely 
betcft of the whatsoever things are lovely, aa 
not to condole with you. It is sot vour a ta 

i. Ji 



O SYMPATHY. 

reproach, in the language of holy writ, the in-s 
sensibility of a whole generation, and say, " l8» 
it nothing to you, all ye that pass by : come: 
aee if there be any sorrow like imto my sorrow, 
wherewith the Lord has afflicted me." Thia' 
little volume, at any rate, comes to you as fti 
comforter and a counsellor. One individual' 
has thought upon you ; and as a minister ot' 
him, who wept at the grave of Lazarus, and 
who reatored to the widow of Nain, her son, 
when she was following liim with a heart half> 
broken to the grave, he comes with more thani' 
human sympathy, and earthly consolation. Ift* 
is halm from heaven he brings, and a divine me- 
dicine for your sick and sorrowful heart. It i*", 
cliristianity, in the person of one of it^ ministenK 
that presents the cup of peace. turn nott, 
away from it, nor refuse to be comforted. Husbl' 
then, the clamour of tumultuous thoughts; calnUj 
the perturbations of your troubled spirit; for 
the voice of the Comforter can be heard only iiU! 
the silence of submission. Yes, even your grie£< 
is susceptible of alleviation, I cannot break< 
ojien the tomb to undo the work of death, am 
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rc-animate and restore the dust which Uca tlcep- 
ing there : I cannot replace by your side the 
dear companion that haa been torn front it : but 
I can suggest topics, which, if you can suffi- 
ciently controul your feehnga to ponder them, 
are of such a nature, bo soothing and sustaining, 
that they will pluck the sting from your afflic- 
tion, and enable you by God's grace, to hear up 
mth fortitude under a load, which would other- 
wise crush you to the earth. 1 am anxious at 
once to possess you with the idea, that you ought 
not to be, and need not be, inconsolable. Ten- 
derly as I feci for you, and anxious as I am not 
to handle roughly the wounds which have been 
intlictcd ujwn youi' peace, still I mutit remind 
you, that you are not authorised to indulge 
yourself in an unhmited liberty of grief; nor to 
justify such an excess, by affirming that you do 
well to be sorrowful even unto death. I beseech 
you then to obtain leave of yom' agitated heart, 
to haten to the gracious words of Him of whom 
it is so beautifully said, " He comforteth those 
that ai'e cast down." In his name I Npcak to 
and I speak of that which I have tasted. 
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and felt of the Woird of Goik I too have bees 
afflicted like yourself^ ai^ Wvq koo^ni^ not by 
ohservatioa merely, Ut by expevience, what a 
desolatiou and blank one; six^le deatb can laake 
in the garden of eartUyjoy^: and where in that 
hour of drearioeaek and woe>thQ ktoely spirit may 
find a reftige and a home. 
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" Be still, aud know thai 1 am God." Sadi 
is the admonitiou which cotues to you; aud 
which cornea ixom heaven. It U God himself 
that has bereaved you, thix>ugh whatever second 
causes he has inflicted the blow. Xot even a 
sparrow falleth to the gixmad without his know- 
led^, much less a rational and unmortal crea- 
ture. He has the keys of death, and never tor 
a moment tiiists them out of his hand : the dour 
of the aepnlehre is never imlocked but by him- 
self. Though men die and drop as unheeded 
by many as the fall of the autumnal leaf in the 
pathless desert, they c^e not by chance. Every 
instance of mortality', that tor example which 
has reduced you to your present sorrowful con- 
dition, is a separate decision of infinite wisdom, 
letber therefore the death of your husband 
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was alow or sudden; at Home or abi-oad; by 
accident or disease ; it weib appointed] and aU 
its cii-cnniBtancea arranged by God. " Be stillj 
therefore, and know that he is God, who doeth 
his wiU among the anmes of heaven, and the 
inhabitants of earth, nor allows any one to say 
unto him, ^Vhat doest thon ?" Bow down be- 
fore him with unqualified submission, and find 
relief in acquiescence. 

But what is submission to God ? It is not 
a stoical apathy; a state of mind that scorns to 
feel ; a proud refusal to pay the tribute of a tear 
to nature's God, when he demands it. No : 
chastened grief is allowed, is called for. Sor- 
row is one of the natural affections of the soid, 
not to be uprooted, but cultivated. If we did 
not feel our losses, we should not be the better 
for them. Gentle and well directed grief, softens 
our hard hearts, and prepai-es them for the im- 
pression of divine truth, just as showers in 
spring mollify the ground, and meetcn it for 
the reception of the seed, and the process oi 
germination. But then you must rcpi-ess inor- 
dinate grief. Submission to the will of God, 
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while it allows rca^nable sorrow, forbids Uut 
wliich is emssivc. Give not jDuraelres 191 to 
sorrow. All passionate distress, such aa shots 
ont consolation and refuses to be comforted, is 
high rebellion against the will of heaven. It is 
at once irreligious aad unrcaaonabie. It is 
more, it ia destructive, for it is " the sorrow of 
the world that worketh death." Your health 
is now doubly precious, and yoor life doubly 
desirable, for the sake of your children. Yon 
alone have now to care for them, perhaps, to 
pro^'ide for them ; and it is immensely impor- 
tant not to waste that strength and cnei^ in 
consiuning sorrow, which is necessary for their 
welfare. Excessive grief will not only unfit 
you for exertion, but it will incajtacitatu you 
from deriving any improvement &oni the stroke. 
The voice and lessons of God's proi-idcnce will 
be unheeded, yea unheard, amidst the noise of 
your tumultuous sorrows. Kcstraiu your feel- 
ings. Call in reason, and especially religion, to 
your assistance. 

Submission forbids all passionate inveetivc j 
all rebeUioua language ; all bitter reflections on 
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second canscs ; and aU qaestionings about lie 
wisdom, goodnesB, or equity of Providence. 
" I was dumb," said the Psalmist, " I opened 
not mv montii ;" there is Hubmission — " because 
thuu ditUt it ;" there is the ground of it. It 
is said of Aaros, when both his sons were 
strack dead before the Lord, he "held his 
peace." It was not the silence of stupor, or of 
stubbomneBa, but of submiaaiou. How striking 
is the conmiendation passed upon Job, when 
it is said, in reference to his behaviour under 
his coniplieated losses, " In all this Jon siniied 
not, nor charged Gon foolishly." He said 
nothing iireverend, or rebelhons against G«h. 
But it is equally incumbent upon you, in order 
to the perfbrmauee of this duty, that yon sheukl 
not only suppress all murmuring, and eomi^n- 
ing lanfftmt/e, but all thoughts and frehngs of 
this kind. If while the tongue is sileut, the 
heai't is full of rebellion, there is no acquies- 
cence. Many who would be afraid, or ashamed 
to give utterance to theiiv feeUngs of insubordi- 
nation, still continue to indulge them. The 
(^DStinenee itom munauriiig and rqiining wvrds, 
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diiGa, is not subnuBsion, uuleaa the heart be 
Mill. We must not ixMiteod vitli God, nor 
fi^t against Prorideiicc wi^in die breast, for 
"he Bcarchcth tie heart and tricth the reins of 
the children of men," 

Submission is that state of the soul under 
afflictive dispensations of P^o^^dc^ce, M-hich 
produces an acqmcaeencc in the vill of God, as 
just, and wise, and good. It eiprcssies itself in 
some such mauner as the following j " I feel and 
deeply feel the heavy loss I have sustained, and 
nature mourns and weeps ; but as I am per- 
suaded it is the Loi-d's douig, who has a right 
to do as he pleases, and who is at the same 
time too nisc to mistake, and too benevolent to 
put me to unnecessary' pain, I endeavour to 
bow down to his will." 

Such is submisBiou ; but how difficult ! How 
hard the duty to acquiesce in an event, which 
has reduced yon to auch a atate of desolation, 
that earth seema to have loat its piincipal 
ehnmiB. IWfficidt my afllirtcd friend it is, but 
not impossible. AH things are possible with 

IB, and what you cannot do in your own 
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strength^ you can in His. Multitudes haioe 
submitted^ whose loss was as great^ whose pros- 
pects were as gloomy as yours. I have heard 
the language ; I have seen the conduct of sub- 
mission in widows^ houses^ and have admired 
the grace of God, as manifested in such persons, 
and in such circumstances. That grace is suf- 
ficient for you. Do not make up your mind, 
that submission is impossible for you ; on the 
contrary, be persuaded that it may, by God^s 
help, become your privilege, as it unquestionably 
is your duty, to exercise it. Pray for it. Let 
this be the burden of your supphcation to God, 
but let it be presented in faith ; 

Lord my best desires fulfil. 

And help me to resign. 
Life, health, and husband, to Thy will. 

And make Thy pleasure mine. 

In bringing you and others to this state of 
mind, God employs motives ; he places certain 
truths and sentiments before the mind of the 
afflicted and enables them to contemplate these 
principles with such fixed attention, as to admit 
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their reasonableness and force, &nd under their 
soothing and powerful influence, to suppress 
the murmur, and hush every complaint to 
silence. Some of these I now present to your 
notice. 

1 . Consider God's indubitable and unlimited 
right to take from yon the dear companion oC 
your life. 

Are we not all his creatareSj over whom he has 
an absolute, and irresponsible controul? Has he 
acted the part of a ruthless invader of j-our domi- 
cile, and committed sn aggression, which he cau 
aslittlejustify, asyonconldre«st ? Is it an un- 
authorised spoliation ? No. Painful as it is to 
you, it was not an tuirightcons act in him. Shall 
he not do as he will with his own ? You received 
your husband, if you received him with right 
views, rather as a loan, than an absolute gift ; 
as a favour lent to be recalled at any time, when 
the donor thought proper to do so. And now 
he has demanded it liack again. Hearken to 
his cxpOBtuation ; " Woman, I do you no wTong, 
in asking forwhat belongs to me. Have I de- 
ceived you ? Did I ever renounce m'j xi^tit, w 
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■promise to forego my cUim ; or even intimatft 
that I would not urge it, till you had arrived . 
•extreme old age ? Be still, and know that 1 am. 
God," Do uotthen contend with God. Yield* 
to his sovereign will. Submit to hia disposal, 
3. But thia perhaps will be thought by some 
'^e vinegar to a festering wound ; and it will be, 
felt 03 aLarsh and feeble motive to aubmission,-. 
to tell a mourning widow that God had a i-ight 
to take from her the desire of her eyes. " Oh ' 
she is ready to exclaim, " la thia all you can stqr., 
to me ?" No : but it is the basis of every things 
else : and even this is said rather to awe the re-., 
bellioua thoughta, to keep in cheek the turbulent 
feelings, in order that silence and calmness being. 
obtained, softer and sweeter accents may be lia-i 
tened to. Think then of his unerring wisdom. 
He cannot mistake. He does nothing at ran- 
dom, nothing in haste, nothing in ignorance. 
"He is wise in heart:" and his imderstanding 
is infinite. He worlteth all things after thet 
counsel of hia will. He fills eveiy thing with 
the product of his all- wise mind ; yea, even your-' 
bitter cup of sorrow. " Verily he is a God tbtit. 
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hideth liimsclf," but it is in the secret place of 
his infallible wisdom. " His judgments are a 
great deep," but it is a depth of unl'athoniable 
knowledge. There is some wise end to be an- 
swered ; some object worthy of himself to be I 
accomplished, in your bereavement, He may 
not, and will not, perhaps, reveal it to you now, 
for reasons which he can justify : but if it were 
proper or possible for you to know it, you would 
exclaim, " Oh the depth of the riches both of 
his wisdom and knowledge ! How unsearch- 
able are his judgments, and his ways past find- 
ing out." If you could sec the wisdom of his 
plans, and it were then left to youi- choice to 
take back yom- husband again from the grave, 
you would uot dare to do it, on account of the 
disarrangement and disorder wliich you would 
see must eusue. Have you uot sometimes ab- 
stracted something from your children, without 
assigning any reason, or explaining to them 
what it would be imjiroper for tbem to know, or 
impossible for them to comprehend, and requi- J 
red them to confide in youi- known prudence f I 
^^I^^flo much for God to expect this confidence M 
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from ijou ? He is wise : confide in hig wisdom. 
The moment your thoughts are riaing into xe- 
belhon, or sinking into despondency, repeat the 
short, the simple, but the potent sentiment, 
" God hsB done it, and God is wise." 

3. Nor is this all : for God is good. His 
name is Love, His wisdom is employed to ftilfil 
the purposes of benevolence. He is concerned 
for the happiness of hia creatures. " He does 
not afflict wilhngly, nor grieve the children of 
men." He takes no plcasm'e in the tears and 
groans of his offspring, any more than earthly 
parents do, but like them, he often sees it ne- 
cessary to call for their tears. Did you never 
exercise your kindness in taking from the hand 
of a child, that which the babe would not sur- 
render without weeping? Divine goodness, 
when it is clearly understood in all its schemes 
and motives, will be as clearly demonstrated in 
what it takes, as in what it gives. Add these 
two ideas together, infinite goodness, and infi- 
nite wisdom. Apply them both to God: be- 
lieve that they really belong to him, and that 
ip^ were both concerned in your affliction, and 
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then murmiir if you can. Did we realli/ believe 
in the doctrine of Providence, and that he who 
superintends its administratioa, iiuites tu bd 
arm of omaipotence, a mind of infinite know- 
led^, and a heart of boundluss love, Bubniission 
would be easy. Is the sepulchre of a husband 
the only place whci-e his wisdom and love may 
be doubted ? Are these glorious attributes 
dead and buried in the grave of that beloved 
luaa whom you have loat ? It is nothing that 
you cannot understand how your present 
melancholy circumstances can comi)ort with 
love : your children often found It as difficult 
to harmonise your conduct with love ; but now 
they arc arrived at manhood, they clearly com- 
prehend it, and admire the rich displays of ju- 
dicious kindness with which your treatment of 
them waa replete. The time of weeping and 
suffering, and with it the time of ignorance, has 
passed away, and now your paternal character 
stands justified before them. So shall it be 
with you, when yon have reached your maturity 
in heaven, you will see the goodness of God 
^^^Hcb was contained even in these gainful dis- 
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pensations of providence, under which you now' 
so bitterly suffer. Yes, God is good ; do no^ 
doubt it. Every attribute of God's nature is a 
motive to submission ; every view we can tak& 
of that nature, and our relations to him, is t 
reason why we should acquiesce in what he does.-* ' 
It is only when out of sight of him, that w 
can indulge in a rebellious murmuring, and si 
refi'actoiy resistance of his will ; the moment wc 
come back into his awful presence, and realise' 
him as near, we feel snhdned. 

4. But the foundation of this state of mind." 
is laid, not only in considering what God is, bxA^ 
w/iat WE are. Murmuring and complaining^ 
have their origin in ignorance or forgctfulnea 
of our sinful condition. None can truly submit 
to affliction which they do not feel they hare- 
deserved. The heroine, a widow, of what haa' 
been called one of the purest of our tragedies/ 
is made to say, in the bittemeaa and pressure 
of her griefs, " Gracious heaven, what have ] 
done, to merit such afflictions?" As long a 
you have such an opinion of yourself, there is^ 
there can be, no submission. The very idea- 
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tbaX we do not deserve it, is rebellion against 
the will of heaveoj and will inevitably lead to 
the most unholy and unchaatiaed sorrow. It 
ia only when we enter into the words of the 
Psalmist that wc shall give up our mumiurings 
and repinings, "He hath not dealt viith us 
after our sins, nor rewarded us according to our 
iniquities." How meekly does the prophet sub- 
mit to the chastening hand of God, under the 
subduing power of this one thought, " I will 
bear the indignation of the Lord, because I have 
sinned against him." "Wherefore sliould a 
man complain, a liWng man for the punishment 
of his sins." Oh sufferer, take this view of 
your case, and consider yourself a sinner. Call 
to recollection what ain is, an infinite evil, and 
deserving of an infinite punishment ; an evil 
that might have long since consigned you to 
the abodes of interminable misery. Dwell upon 
the number, the aggravations, and the rc])eti- 
tions of yoni" sins. Among other sins, perhaps, 
you may mention your ingratitude for, and 
misimprovement of, the mercy you have lost. 
lad your God, inasmuch 
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you loved him more than Gos : and can yon 
^wonder that he is removed ? " It is of the 
Lord's mei'cies tlia,t you are not eonsumed, be- 
canse hia compassions ioil not." Daj'C yoa 
inuiTDUr, since yon have only the rod, when yoa 
might have had the curse ? Docs the langoage 
of complaint become those lips, which mi^at 
have been pouring forth the petition for a drop 
jif water to cool your parched tongue ? I deny 
not the reaUty or the we^ht of your ftffliction ; 
I do not insult your griefs by af&rming that 
there is no cause for them, I admit you may 
justly go mouruing all your days ; but then I 
contend it is a powerful motive to submit, to. 
consider that you might have been tormented, 
through all eternity : and that nothing has 
a more powerful tendency to check the excen 
of son'ow, than the conaideratiDn, that your 
have justly merited all you have snffere^ 
or ever can suffer on earth. 
I raay also mention that one of the' 
of Providence in sending the affli^ 
brinff you into a state of submission, 
rgu have ocver yielded your heart 
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Guo. God spake to you in your prospcnty, 
and you would not hear. You have tried to be 
independent of God. You have lived for your- 
self and not fur God. You have never yet 
taken im yoke upou you. In the daya'of your 
fuUness you yielded not your heart to him ; 
and uow he ia calling you to yield to him in 
the time of your straits. As you would not 
submit to him amidst the Joys of the married 
state, he has placed you iu widowhood, and calls 
for Bubmisaion there. " Surely she will resign 
herself to me now," is perhaps his declai'ation 
and expectation. How much is be set on pro- 
ducing this state of mind iji you, when he takes 
such methods to occomphsh it. Shall his end 
be defeated? Will you resist now ? Will you 
carry ou the conflict in your weeds ? What, 
not yield now, broken, disappointed, forlorn, as 
you are ? Will you be rebelhous, not only in 
sight of the flowing fountain, but amidst the 
wreck and fragments of the broken cisterns ; 
and contend against God, Uke Jo.vah, not 
only beneath the shade of the green and flou- 
ing gourd, but before the naked stem of 
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Ae blighted and withered one f Oh womaay 
enbmit to God, it is for this be has driveIC 
thee into the wilderness, liJce Hagar of old^ 
and mayest thou, like her, cease the coniiici 
there, and say "Thou God eeest me. Her^ 
iIbo have I looked after him who seeth me," 

6. Among the motives to submission, shouljfe 
fee placed, a due regard to yirur own comforts 
It has been beautifully said, that the wild bird* 
yet untamed and unaccustomed to confinemeal^ 
beats itself almost to death against the wires o 
its cage, while the tame prisoner, quietly a 
esces, and relieves its solitude by a song, 
apt illustration of the soothing influence of sub- 
mission. No possible relief, but a certain and| 
immense addition to the calamity is gained b^ 
moiUTiing and repining. It is a vain and n 
less thing, as well as a sinful one. It is of itse^ 
a deep affliction, a sad discomposure of spirit, ^ 
fever of the heart, a delirium of the soul, and il 
so much added to the weight of the original^ 
trouble. But resignation to the dispensationw 
of God's Providence, what a blessed anodyne i 
this to the soul ; what a sabbath &om all thosci; 
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sinful disturbances which discompose our spirits; 
it is a lower heaven ; a green and sunny spot in 
a region of gloom, and desolation : for as in the 
state of glory there is an unchangeable agree- 
ment between the mil of the Creator and of the 
creature, so according to the same measure 
wherein we conform our wills to God's now, we 
proportionably enjoy the holiness and blessed- 
ness of that state. Daughter of sorrow, since 
yon can no longer enjoy the pleasure of posaes- 
sioHj seek the comfort of submission. Extract 
by resignation, the few drops of cordial, which 
even your wormwood and gall contain. For- 
bidden any longer to enjoy the sweetness of 
gratitude for the retention of the boon, open 
your heai-t to the tranquillising comfort of sur- 
rendering it to Gon. MoUify the wounds of 
your lacerated heart with the balm of acquies- 
cence, and do not inflame them with the uncon- 
trouled grief of a rebelhoua spirit. Try the effect 
of those few sweet words, " Father ! not my will, 
but thine be done." They will be like the voice 
of Christ, to the winds and waves of the stormy 
hke heavenly music to the troubled 
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mind. There in no relief but in unqualified sub' 
miBsion, and there ia relief in that. 

7. Perhapa you are a profeaaor of religion, 
and ought to find in that another and a power* 
fill motive to thia frame of mind. You profen 
to believe in God through Chuist, and to con- 
uder him as the author of all your trials, as wdl 
aa of all your comforta ; to view him as your 
Father ; to be assured that he loves you too well 
to do you any harm ; to be confident that he ii 
making all tbiugB work together for your good. 
Now then let ua gee the blessed miiuence of 
your faith. Let ua behold in you the tranquil- 
lising power of yom- pi-inciplea. Should you 
sorrow as do others ? Should you appear as un- 
eontrolable in your giief aa those who know not 
God. a day or two since I lisited a widow, 
whoae husband had been killed by the overthrow 
of a carriage. I found her as might be expected 
deeply afflicted; but it was grief kept within doe 
bounds by the controuling power of eminent 
piety, as dignified as it was deep, and there were 
circumstances too, eminently calculated to pro- 
1 ^ucc a comphcated sorrow. Her calm, though 
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affecting distresa atti'actcd the attention of n 
lady whose brother had died awfully sudden. 
" Ah," she exclaimed, to my bereaved friend, 
" how diSerently did my sister-in-law act to what 
you have done. But t/our composure is the 
effect of religion. I see now the power of reh- 
gion." Be it your study to exhibit the same 
power, and to draw forth the same testimony. 
Glorify God in the fires. Let it be yonr prayer 
that your religion may shine forth in all its 
lustre, and manifest itself in all its glory. Let 
it be one of your consolations lo be enabled to 
do honour to the truth and grace of God in your 
support. Think what an effect a contrary spirit 
will have upon those who observe it. How 
many widows making a profession of religion, 
have by the violence of their grief astonished the 
observer of their conduct. It was not a scene 
or a season in which to utter the language of 
reproach, but who could lielp saying to them- 
selves, though delicacy kept them from saying 
to the sufferer, " Where in all this tumult of 
soul, and excessive grief, is their religion." Is 
^there no help for them in God ? We expected 
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a calmer sorrow, from a chiistian. She does 
not much ccinmiend religion to us." 

8. Some of you may conti-aat your eirciim- 
stauces with those of others ai'oiind you. Wra]: 
not yom' weeds upon you, and say, " la then 
any sorrow like unto my sorrow ?" Is thei-e i 
Yes; and far gi'catcr. You have lost a good bus- 
baud ; but perhaps you have a comfortable rap. 
port for yoiu-aelf and your children, — there goes 
the poor widow who has lost her support, as wel 
as her husband. You are left with fatherless 
children, but they are kind and dutifid, — there is 
a widow whose heai-t bruised by her loss, is well 
nigh broken by the unkindnesa of an undutifu] 
son. Your children are all in health, — there is e 
widow who pours her daily tears over a crippled 
son, or a consumptive daughtei-. Y'ou are sur- 
rounded by a wide circle of sympathising Mends 
— there is a widow, forlorn, alone, and a sti-angei 
in this busy world. Oh it is well sometimes 
to compare our soiTOWS with those of others. 
Vfhat widow that shall read these ])ages can 
speak of giief like the following?— 

"A poor woman, from the north of England, 
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went with her family to seek cmplojiucnt in 
the parish of St. Mary-le-bone, London. The 
busbaDd, through fatigue, was attacked with a 
bilious fCTerj the disorder soou assuoied a very 
malignaut, putrid character, of which he died. 
Two of the childreu caught the infection, and 
died aUo. The widow wa* reduced, with her 
surviving children, to the most deplorable |mi- 
verty, and seemed on the point of starving. In 
this situation she was visited by a christian, who 
obscned an old Bible, with a large print, lying 
on her table. He said, ' I perceive you can 
read, and have got the best of books by you.' 
She repbed, ' Oh, sir, what should 1 have done 
Tvithout it ? It is uot my own. My eyes are, 
with illness, anxiety, and teai-s, too weak for a 
small print : I borrowed this Bible of a neigh- 
bour. It has been food to my body as well as 
to my sold. I have often passed many hours 
■without any nourishment, but I have read this 
blessed book, till I have forgotten my hunger.' 
Sometime after this the poor woman died, 
literally worn down and exhausted with want 
md anxiety ; but the night before she expired. 
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the consoIationB of the holy Scriptures shone in 
her countenance, She spoke of her dissolutioa 
with a smile of sacred triumph; enumerated 
her pious anceators and acquaintance, with 
whom she trusted shortly to imite in joy and 
felicity; and seemed, as it were, to feel the 
saying brought to pass, which is written, ' Death 
is swallowed up in victory,' " 

Read this^ and be still. Bead this, and learn 
that there is no weight of sorrow under which 
genuine faith in God's word, cannot sustain yoa. 

9, Make another comparison, I mean be-^ 
tween your losses and trials, as a woman, an(I 
your mercies and gains as a christian. He 
say you, is the grave of my dear husband, 
there, I say, is the cross, the grave, the throne 
of your Redeemer. Here, say you, is his Taoanlf 
seat at my table, his vacant place at my side, 
his vacant chair at my hearth — there is God, 
with bis smiling countenance, bis heart of love, 
his covenant of grace, bis all-sufficient resourcesj 
to fill the vacuum. Here, say you, is the weight 
of woe and care pressing upon my heart, like S' 
dead onsupportable load — ^but there is not th^' 
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burden of unpardoned sin^ sinking down your 
soul to the bottomless pit. Here^ say you^ is 
my now gloomy house — ^there is the house of 
your 6oD^ always inhabited by his gracious 
presence. Here^ say you^ I am a forlorn crea- 
ture upon earthy having lost all that rendered 
the world dehghtful — ^there is heaven glowing 
like a briUiant firmament over your head^ into 
which your departed husband has entered, and 
where you wiU soon join him in glory everlast- 
ing. Think how many widows there are, who 
have no covenant God to go to ; no consolations 
of the Spirit to sustain them ; no pleasure in 
the bible or in prayer to soothe them. You, 
even you, ought to rejoice in a present Saviour 
and a future heaven. All the attributes of 6oD, 
all the offices of Chbist, all the consolations of 
the Spirit, all the promises of scripture, all 
the blessings of grace, all the prospects of glory 
remain to be set over against your loss : and is 
not this enough ? 
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God is the beat and only infallible teacha. 
" None teacheth like him." He delivereth I 
lessons in various ways, and tlirough different 
mediume. The Scriptures, of course, contai 
the fullest and clearest revelation of hie wilL^ 
but these are corroborated and illustrated ^sf 
the works of nature, and the dispensations of 
Providence. Events are pregnant with instruo> 
vlion. " Hence," saith the prophet, " the l-ordii 
I'^oice Cometh unto the city : hear ye the r 
md who hath appointed it." Yes, every rod} 
B well as every word, has a voice ; and it be* 
p)nies us to Uaten to it. Afflicted woman, res 
the lessons which Providence has inscribed i 
dark ebaracters on the tomb of your husband. 
It may be that God is saying to you, " I spalw 
into thee in thy prosperity, but thou saidst X 
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1 trill not hear ; thU hath been thy manner from 
[ youth, that thou obeyedat not my voice." — 
Jcr. xxii. 21. Taken up with the enjoyment 
of the dear objeeta to be found in a quiet and 
comfortable home, you withheld your heart 
from God. Vou neither loved, served, en- 
joyed, nor glorified him as the end of your 
existence. Your husband was your idol, the 
stay and prop of your mind: and now God, 
who is a jealous God, and will not endure a 
rival, has removed the object of that supreme 
attachment, which ought to have been placed 
on Aim ; and in language which derives ad- 
ditional weight and solemnity from being nttered 
over the sepulchre, saith " I am God, and there 
is none else. Thou shalt have none other Gon 
besides me ; and thou shalt love the Lord tby 
Goo with all thy mind, and heart, and soul, 
and strength." Tliis ia his demand now, and it 
always was. It is not only what he says, i 
in the wilderness into which he has driven you, 
but what he said when you walked in the Edei 
of your earthly delight, and felt that your hus- 
band was to you as the tree of life ia the midst 
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of the garden. Now then open your ear, and 
hear the voice of his Providence. Open your 
eye and read the lessons which^ as I have said, 
are inscribed on that tomb^ which contains aU 
that was dearest to you on earth. Desire to 
learn ; be willing to learn ; and much is needed 
to be learnt from the sorrowful scenes through 
which you have been, and still are called to 
pass. When God takes such methods to teach, 
surely you should be willing to learn ; and it 
may be that it is his intention to make up to 
you by spiritual instruction and consolation, if 
you will receive it, the loss he has called you to 
sustain of temporal comfort. 

1. Are you not most impressively reminded 
of the evil of sin ? 

What cmild more affectingly illustrate this, 
than the deep sorrow which has fallen upon 
you ? If the magnitude of an evil, may be as- 
certained by the magnitude of its effects, what 
must sin be, which has produced such conse- 
quences, as those you have witnessed. What 
agonies it has inflicted, what ties it has rent 
asunder, what desolation it has made, what 
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s it has produced, that widowed mother, 
c helpless, perhaps portionless babfa, that 
gloomy house, those flowing tears too well pro- 
claim ! And what is the cauae ? Sin. " Sin 
entered into the world, and death by sin : sn 
death hath passed upon all men, for that all 
have sinned." Yes ; death with all ita conse- 
quences, are the bitter fruits of sin. Had not 
man sinned he had been immortal. Every in- 
stance of death is the infliction of a penalty ; 
for " the wages of sin is death." Think of what 
sin has robbed you. Calculate the mischief 
which it has wrought in your desolate abode. 
What has made you a widow ? Sin. What 
has made your children fatherless ? Sin. 
And think of the millions who arc at this mo- 
ment, in similar sad and melajicholy circum- 
stances. God is benevolent, and doth uot afBict 
wiUingly, nor grieve the chUdi-en of men ; and 
yet he is jwrpctnally multiplying widows i 
orphans by the ravages of death. How evil 
must sin be in his sight, when he takes this 
method of shewing hia abhoiTence of it ; when 
he has fixed this penalty to it. And tUeu this 



is only the first death, a mere type and symbol 
of that more painful "second death," which 
fslleth upon the Tvicked in another world, Con- 

;der then the evil of sin, Tate deep, large, 
of it. Recollect yow an 

ictous indeed, but virtuous; not profligate, 
but moral; but still a sinner in the sight of 
God. " For all have sinned and come short of 
the glory of God." Oh Lave you thought ot 
this ? Have you been convinced of sin by 
the Spirit of God ? Have you seen your sin- 
fulness, as well as heard of it ? Felt it, 'as weU 
as known it 7 Many have thought of their sin% 
for the fii-st time in their life, with any 
nesa, in their afflictions; and have said witk 
the poet : — 

Father ! t bless th; gentle liand ; 

How kind was ihy ehaatifling rod. 
Thai brought my conscience lo s, eland, 

Atid brought mj wandering bouI to God. 

Foolisii and vain I went astray, 

E're I had feh thy scourges. Lord ; 
1 lost my guide and lost ray way : 

Put uow I love and keep Alt word. 
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1^ Tis good to me (o wear tlic yoke, 
L For pride is apt to rise oud awell ; 
. 'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke, 
That I migliE learii his ftntutcj well. 
t£ you have thought hut little of sin till qow, 
may you begin to think upon it in your Afflic- 
tion. You have lost your husbaud, but hoir 
much greater a calamity would be the loss of 
your soul ; and lost it must be, if you have no 
juat sense of sin. There can be no salvation 
without pardon; and uo pardon without re- 
pentance towards God, and faith in our Lord 
Jesus Christ; and no repentance and faith, 
without the knowledge of sin. Oh ! what au 
unutterable blessing will it prove ; what a cause 
for adoring wonder and gratitude through utl 
time and eternity too, if such affliction should 
prove to be the means of your eternal salvation ; 
and if the death of the dear companion of your 
life shoidd he overruled for the salvation of your 
immortal soul. Mappy will it be, if led by this 
event to think of the sinfulness of your heart 
and conduct in the sight of God, you should be 
;bt, in the character of a true peoit^uti 
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and real believer, to the foot of the crosa. How 
will a sense of divine pardon sooth your sor- 
rows ! How will God's forgiving love comfort 
your soul ! How sweetly will you sing even 
while the tear of widowhood is glittering in your 
eye, and its sahle costume is spread over you,' 
" It was good for me that I was afflicted," 

2. Another lesson to be Icamt by widowhood' 
ia the vanity of the world, and its insofficiency 
to make us happy. " Vanity of vanity, said the. 
preacher ; all is vanity, and vexatiou of spirit." 
And you have found it to be so. You havo 
proved that the world, if not an unsatisfying,' 
is at any rate, an uncertain poilion. How joy- 
ous, till lately, were your circumstances. The 
purest happiness of an earthly nature is that 
which springs up in a comfortable home, where 
there is a cordial union of heai'ts, as well as a 
legal union of bands, between man and wife. 
The tender sympathy, the delicate affection, the 
minute attentions, the watchful solicitude, tba 
ceaseless offices of conjugal love, are the sweet- 
est ingredient in the cup of life, and contribute 
..A thousand times more to terrestrial enjoyment, 
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than all the possessions of wealth, and all the 
blandishments of rank, station, and fashion. 
" With the ofiuction, and health, and company 
of my husband," exclaims the fond and devoted 
wife, "I feel nothing wanting to my eomfort, 
and can easily dispense with many things that 
others consider essential to their enjoyment." 
Such, perhaps, my mourning reader, was onee 
your happy lot, for such a sharer of your domi- 
cile had you. Little cause had j-ou to envy the 
gay or the great ; as little to sigh for their acceaa 
to the party or the i-ont. To welcome at even- 
tide, when the heat and burden of the day were 
over, the good man of the house, to his own fire- 
side, and to your society, and to feci the honest 
pride and satisfaction of a wife, that lie needed 
no other society to make Iiim happy, this was 
your nightly joy, for years that flew too fast. 
Perhaps yon thought too much had been said 
abont the vanity of the world, for it was a plea- 
sant world to you, and you were ready to blame 
the preacher, and cull him ascetic and misan- 
thropic, and reproach him for disturbing the 
^iuesa of others by the waUings of hia own 
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disappointed heart. But, ah ! you too, have at 
len^h i-etiuTied an echo of that sad cry, and said 
in the bitterness of your Bpirit, " All ia vanity." 
Yes, the lovely vision of your domestic bliaa has 
vanished. Death has intruded, and ehanged 
the scene. No more returns at the accustomeA. 
hour, the joy of your heart and the light of yoiB 
eycB. His chair is vacant. His place at 
fire-aide, which knew him once, knows him ai 
more. He is not on a journey. No ; he i 
the grave, and with him died the world to i 
Every thing is now changed; and you too 
claim, " Oh, vain world, thou hast deceived 
Are all thy flattering smiles, and ample pi-omise^' 
come to this ? In one horn- I have fallen frtmt 
the heights of happiness, into all the depths oC 
woe. And am I a widow ? Yes, and a widt 
indeed." 

Such then is the world: such all it can do tt 
make you happy. Hearken to the language ^. 
God, by the prophet, " My people have caita 
mitted two evils, theyhave forsaken me, the foam 
tain oflivingwaters, and hewed them out cisti 
Imikai f istems, that can hold no water," 
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are the fragments of the broken ciatema ; there 
the spilled water ; there the memoriala of fragile 
comfort, and disappointed hope; — and there, 
hard by, let me add, the blessed contrast, the 
full and flowing fountain, sending out its never 
failing streams of pure and living waters. The 
world has deceived and forsaken you. Now 
turn to God. You cannot restore the broken 
cistern, nor gather up the wasted contents : now 
turn to the fountain. \oii have settled your 
heart npon the creature, and it has proved a 
quickiuuid ; now settle it on God, " the rock of 
ages." You have leaned upon an arm of flesh, 
and it has failed you ; now trust to the arma of 
the Omnipotent Spirit. How many, when the 
fii-st shock of their disappointment was over, and 
their faculties have recovered from the stumiing 
influence of their loss, have seen the folly as well 
as sin, of trusting for happiness to mortal man, 
and have turned their weeping, longing, and 
imploring eye to the cteroal God. 

And even those who have been convinced 

before, of the vanity of the world, at least by 

^^jm&asion, Emd have been taught to set their 

^ ■ 
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hearts on (jod^ have perhaps forgotten too much 
their principles and their profession^ and trusted 
for a larger share of their happiness than they 
ought to have done^ to the things that are seen 
and temporal. Yes, you who are called the 
people of God, and are such, we hope, even you 
have trusted far more to the world, to the life of 
your husband, and to your other possessions 
for your soul^s portion, than was your duty. 
An earthly-mindedness has crept over you and 
damped the ardour of your rehgious affections. 
You have sought the day-light of your soul 
from the smile of a creature, instead of the 
hght of GoD^s countenance ; and now the lesser 
luminary is extinguished, and you are in dark- 
ness. Still, however, the greater Ught remains ; 
the Sun of Righteousness is shining in all his 
splendour and noon tide glory; go forth from 
your gloomy and disconsolate situation into the 
brightness and warmth of his heart cheering 
radiance, and sun yourself in the ardor of his 
beams. 

3. Wh&t a lesson does widowhood teach of 
the power and value of true religion ; and that 
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a two ways. First by the iiiflueuce of it, where 
it is possessed, in supporting the iiiiiid and con- 
soling it, amidst aoiTows which from any other 
Bourcc, knows not consolation's name. I appeal 
to devout and holy women, who have been en- 
abled in the hour of their extremity to cast 
themselves by faith, and prayer, and Bubmia- 
sion upon God, and to still the tumult of their 
thoughts, and keep down the rising tide of their 
grief, by the potency of his grace, whether the 
value of piety ever rose so liigh in their esteem, 
as in that moment wheu they first answered to 
the name of widow, and they felt that they could 
do it n-ithout fainting at the sound. Friends 
gathered round them in all the tenderness of 
sjTnpathy, and there was a balm in their words, 
and looks, and actions ; but at the same time, 
each new eomer seemed in other respects to 
open their wounds afresh, and to be a new re- 
membrancer of the loss sustained. It was only 
when the mounier could get to bei- bible, and 
to her God, in all the power of fuitli and prayer, 
that she felt she could he sustained ; and then 
£ did feel it. Astonished at her own ealm 
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nesa ; at bcr ti-anquillity amidst such a wreck, 
she at first questioned whether it was indiffer- 
ence, atnpefaction, or rehgion. It could not be 
the firatj for she was as sure of her love, as she 
was sure of her exiatcnce ; nor the second, for 
she reasoned, reflected, and anticipated; it must 
thei-eforc, she said, be the last ; it must be faith 
laying hold of the promise, and staying itself 
darkness upon the name of God. It must be 
the power of Gon perfecting its might in weak- 
ness : the Honing in of grace into a soul, which 
grace has first made willing and able to receive 
it. How wondrous must the faith of Abrahah 
have appeared to'himself, when he came to re. 
fleet on what he had done, or rather what the 
grace of God had wTOUght in him, in his wil- 
lingness to ofii:r up Isaac. Inferior to thia, 
of course, but analagous to it, has been the 
surprise of many an afflicted widow at the sub- 
mission and confidence with which she laid the 
ashes of her husband in the sepulchre. What 
else could have so sustained her, bereft as she 
was of what gave to earth its chief interest? 
-Let that religion still support you. What it ha* 
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done, it can do. It hss proved to you its re- 
ality and its power : still trust it as the anchor 
of your soul, siure and etcdfaat. If it prevented 
you from sinking, wheu the shock canie first 
upon you, it cau do the some tliroiigh every 
future stage of youi- solitary journeying, and 
every future scene of yom- now unshared sor- 
row. 

But perhaps your present situation demon- 
strates the excellency of religion, by another 
medium of proof, I mean by the want of it. You 
have mi religion to support you, and you have 
therefore hterally nothing. The stoi-m has 
come, and you are without a shelter. The cup 
of wormwood and gall is put into your hand, 
and you have nothing with wliich to sweeten it. 
Well then now, when every thing else fails, turn 
to this one and only rctugc that remains. It 
opens to you now. You feel that nothing else 
is of any avail. It is not too late. God waits 
to be gracious. Oh let me now sound in your 
ears the music of our Lord's comfortable words, 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
fawvy laden, and I will give you rest." Oh 
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nark that, the heavy laden. No matter what 
nay be the burden, whether of sin, or of cwq. 

row, there is rest from it in Christ. 
If you look to him by faith to take away the 
burden of yom- sin, he will hghten every othw 
load that presses upon your spirit. JesuS 
Christ, the Saviour of the lost, is the comfort^ 
of the distressed. He meets the natural cry rf 
miseiy, and goes out to wipe away the t* 
Borrow, by the hand of his redeeming mercyi, 
He came to hind up the broken-hearted, and to 
comfort those that mourn : but it is in his own 
way. Many have come to him, led as it seemecj 
by the mere instinctive longing after happiness 
and have tried faith in the gospel as a last an^ 
almost hopeless experiment, after the failm-e a 
ever)- other attempt to obtain consolation. Aii4 
oh ! what an tmlooked for discovery have the^ 
made ; they who had found no resting place in 
the world, and who had wandered through it in 
quest of some object however insignificant, thrt 
might divert them from their sorrows, and foE 
a moment at least remove the sense of that bope^ 
less grief which lay dead upon the heart, founj 
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now aa object which the widest desires of their 
aoul could not grasp, and of such irresistible 
power as to turn the current of their feelings, I 
mean the salvation which is iu Christ Jescs, 
with eternal glory. They who had been ready to 
abandon life, as having no charm, and to embrace 
death as having no greater terror than their 
present affliction, now see that even in the ab- 
sceuce of that which once threw over their exist- 
ence its deepest interest, they can find something 
worth living for, in the pursuit of an eternal 
joy. While in sorrow and in desolation they 
went to Jesus for comfort, the Spirit, whose 
secret, but unknown iniluence guided their steps, 
opened the eyes of their understanding to dis- 
cern the path of life, and by the aid of a hope 
fall of immortality, to rise above the ravages of 
death, and the spoliations of the grave. Thus 
while like Maiv Magdalene, they were lin- 
gering round the sepulchre, the Saviour revealed' 
himself to them, and they dried up their tears 
in the presence of their Lord, May it be sio 
with those who shall read these pages. May 
you in your affliction turn to rcligon, that grand 
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catholicQiij and panacea, for the somvrs of life> 
You do not know, even yet, how much you wifl 
need it, in the future atageB of your ead and 
sohtary journey. The frienda whom the freah- 
ness of your grief has gathered round you, may 
forget yimr loss much sooner than you will; and 
the force of their sympathy may have spent itself> 
long before the tide of your grief has ceased to 
flow. Few, very few, ai-e the faithful frienda 
whose tender interest is as long lived and as deep 
as our tribulation. Sympathy wears out long 
before that which calls it into existence : and" 
then, what can comfort you but religion ? Ven- 
ture not forward, without decided and fervent 
piety. Let your next step be from the tomb of 
a husband, to the cross of a Saviour. 

Take the following instance as at once a 
direction and an encouragement : — 

In the course of my pastoral walks among my 
flock, I one day called upon a young widow, who 
has become a member of the church imder my 
care since the death of her husband. I found 
hor at her mangle, by which, and by letting a 
room or two to lodgers, abe eaniB a scanty and , 
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precarious support for hci-selt' and child, I found 
her somewhat indisposi'd, exhausted by labour, 
and depressed, though not deaponding, in con- 
sequence of her lodging being unoccupied, and 
her work rather short. I entered iuto conrer- 
satioQ with her on her neccsatouB and afflictive 
circumstances, when she expressed her strong 
confidence in God, and ber e^ectation she 
should be provided for. She soon reverted to 
her husband, who had been a consistent mem- 
ber of my dock. Her eulogy upon his memory 
was in strong and tender language. She des- 
cribed him as having been one of the kindest 
and most indulgent of husbands, and implied 
that she had of couri^c been a happy wife : — 
" But," said she, " / can thank the Lord for his 
death, fur incomequemx of that sad event, Iiwiv 
hope to be associated with him, in ilie presence of 
Chritl in heaven." The fact is, the death of her 
haoband was the painful means, in the bands of 
die Spuit, of her saving conversion to God. In 
dus you ace one instance among many in which 
widowhood has been the furnace of affliction, 
vhsre Gou has chosen some of hia people, and 
b2 
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called them to paas through the fiery trial to 

bring them to himBcIf. The female whose 

^ I am now narrating, by the piety she then ob^ 

tained, and by the sweet hope of meeting hor 

[ deceased husband in the land where there shaR 

t be no more death, endures with a BOrroi 

cheerfulness the desolation of widowhood 

I the rigours of poverty. 

What lessons does this little incident teach f 
I ■What a potency and a heavenly balm are 
[ in true religion ; what present and what future 
I ^vantages does it yield, when it can enable • 
poor widowj to bow with her fatherless child at' 
the grave of her departed husband, or in tta) 
dreary abode once made happy by his presenos 
and his love, and give God thanks for his 
moval, because of the eternal felicity that wf 
result to both in heaven, from their early « 
ration upon earth ! "What an admonition td 
those who like this poor woman have lost piouit 
buabandSj while they themselveB are not yet par* 
takers of true eipei-imental piety. Let then 
consider the reasoning which is imphed in heri 
gratitudcj — " Had my huahand livedj I sboaMi 
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have been content with my happiness aa a wife, 
and have sought none fi-oni a higher source, and 
perhaps have hved and died a straugor to true 
religion. Thus after enjoying his society a few 
years upon earth, I should have been banished 
not only from hia company but from the pre- 
sence of the Lord for ever ; but now since liia 
death was sanctiiied for my conversion to Gruo, 
I have lost him for a season, to be with him for 
ever in glory," widow, whose husband has 
left you as did hers, in an unconverted state, 
let it be your desire, your prayer, your resolu- 
tion to turn this deep affliction to your soul's 
advantage. You have lost his life ; lose not also 
his death. He bends to you from the skies, and 
with aeeentsoffaithfullove, says to you, "Follow 
me to heaven. Let ua not be separated for 
ever. Let faith, prayer, and submission, heal 
the wound of separation. let ua meet in the 
blessed world of life and joy," Comply with 
the admonition, and then you too will be able 
to comprehend the thanksgi^'ing of thia poor 
woman for the decease of a loving husband. 
Liid now take the testimony of another 
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widow who related in the following language Iiot 
sad, yet in another view of it, her happy expe> 
rience, to a minister who visited her ; — 

" My husband died, and then disease se 
on my ehildren, and they were taken one by one. 
In the eourse of a few years, I had lain those in 
whom my heart was bound up, in the grave. 
Oh ! they were many, many bitter teara that I 
shed. The world was dark. The very voiee of 
consolation was a pain. I could sit by the aide 
of my friend, but could not hear him speak of 
my depai-ted ones. My affliction was too ( 
to be shared. It seemed as if God himself had' 
deserted me. I was alone. The places at the 
table and the fire-side remained — but they who 
tilled them were gone. Oh the loneliness, as it 
had been a tomb, of my chamber. How blessed 
was sleep ! For then the dead lived again,- 
They were all around me. My youngest chili)' 
and last, sat on my knee — she leaped up in my 
arms, she uttered my name with infant joyoua- 
ncss ; and that sweet tone was aa if an angel' 
had spoken to my sad soul. But the dream 
TOniahed, and the dreary moi-ning broke, and \ 
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waktd, and prayed, and I sought forgiveness, j 
even while I uttered it for my unlioly prayer 
— prayed that God would let mc lie down in 
the grave aide by aide with my children and 
husband. 

" But better thoughts came. In my grief I 
remembered that thoi^h my loved ones were 
separated from me, the same Father — the same 
Intinite Love, watched over them as when they 
were by my lire-aide. We were divided, but 
only for a season. And by degrees, my grief 
grew cabner. But since then, my thoughts 
have been more in that world, where they have 
gone, than in this. I do not remember less, 
but I look foi-ward and upward more. I learned 
the worth of prayer and reliance. Would that 
I could express to every mom'uer how the sting 
is taken away from the grief of one, who with a 
true and full heart puts hei' trust in Gnu. I can 
never again go into the gay world. The plea- 
aures of thia world are no longer pleaam-cs to me. 
But I have trust, and hope, and couhdeuee. I 
know that my Redeemer Uveth. I kiiow that i 
^^^Gflp ever watches over his children. Aq^ iij J 
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my desolation, this faith of the heart has long 
enabled me to feet a different kind of pleasure 
indeed, but a far deeper, though more sober joy, 
than the pleasures of this world ever gave me 
even when youth, and health, and frienda all 
conapired to give them their keenest relish. 

" ' You have learned in your own heart,' I 
said, ' that all trials are not evils.' 

" It was with eyes up-tumed to heaven, and 
gushing over with tears, not tears of sorrow, but 
gratitude, and with a I'adiant countenance, that 
she answered, in a tone so mild, so rapt, as if 
her heart were speaking to her God, — ' It hai 
been good for me that I have been afficted.' " 

■i. "What an impressive view does your afflic- 
tion give you of the solemnity of death, and the 
necessity of being prepared for it. You have 
now not only heard of the awful visitor, or read 
of him, but you have seen him : and though hia 
icy hand has not been laid on you, it has taken 
from your side the companion of your life. It 
is not a book, a sermon, a preacher, hut death 
himself that has spoken to you, who as he bore 
away the dear object of your affectionj looked 
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biick impityingly, and sternly said, " I come for 
you soon." He will. Listen also to the voice 
of one who with milder accents than those of 
the last enemy, says to you, " Be ye also ready, 
for at such an hour as ye think not, the Son of 
Man Cometh." Can you ever forget the scene 7 
The dread reality ? The harbingers, the con- 
comitants, the consequences of tlissolution ? 
The pain, the siclaiess, the restlessnessj the 
delirium, the torpor — and then the mortal 
stillneas which ten thousand thunders could not 
disturb ? Oh what a change is death ! Is that 
the time, that the scene, those the circumstances, 
to which it is wise and safe to defer the business 
of religion, the eoncema of the soul, the pursuit 
of salvation ? You saw how all but insupport- 
able were the last woes of expiring nature ; or 
how sudden was the stroke ; or how shattered 
was the reason ; and how impossible it was Men 
to meditate on matters which require the con- 
centrated attention, the calm undisturbed posses- 
sion of all the faculties of the soul. Leum then a 
lesson from that scene never to be forgotten, and 
itly to be practiced, of being prepared at 
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once, and completely, for the great change. You 
saw how valueless in death ia every thing but 
salvation, and how all but imposaible It ia to 
commence the momentous concern then. Be 
wise then, and consider your own latter end. 
Preparation for death is living work, A life of 
faith, holiness, and devotion is the only prepa- 
ration for a death-bed. Be this one of the bene- 
ficial results of losing an object so dear. On 
his tomb, devote yourself to the pursuit of sal- 
vation, as the business of life, and the only 
suitable raeetness for death. 

It is said with equal power and beauty by a 
weU known and deservedly adnured living writer, 
" I consider the scene of death, as being to the 
interested parties, who witness it, a kind of 
sacrament, inconceivably solemn, at which they 
are summoned by the voice of heaven to pledge 
themselves in vows of irreversible decision. 
Here then, as at the high altar of eternity, yoa 
have been called to pronounce, if I may so ex- 
press it, the inviolable oath, to keep for ever in 
view, the momentous value of life, and to aim 
fit ita ivpit^eet use, its sublime end — ^to sjiunij 
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with lastmgdisdauij those foohsh trifles^ thosefri- 
volous vanities^ which so generally wither in our 
sights and consume life as the locusts did Egypt ; 
and to devote yourself with the ardor of passion^ 
to attain the most divine improvement of the 
human soul ; and in shorty to hold yourself in 
preparation to make that interesting transition 
to another life^ whenever you shall be claimed 
by the Lobd of the world/' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



INSOLATION. 



\e on 1 n Yours, even yours is not 
a ca ha Id all comfort. There ia b 
for th Ti und f a widow's heart. 

1 I may ma trange and unlikely method 
of eomforting you, to remind you of happiness 
for ever fled, and scenes of enjoyment that have 
vanished like some bright vision ; but ia it not 
fi comfort to retrace the history of your union, 
and to remember that you loved and were be- 
loved ; that you bved in harmony and peace 
with your departed husband ; that you had his 
confidence and his heart, and he yours ; that 
you travelled pleasantly together in this desert 
world, and made the journey a delightful one 
wbde it lasted ? You have nothing but holy 
and happy reminiscences. Is not this better 
than the retrospect of an ill-assorted match. 
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and the scenes of discord and strife which such 
unioos bring with them ? His picture, his 
chair, his dear name, if they form the moat sor- 
rowful, yet, at the same time, do they awaken 
the most sacred associations. His image, as it 
rises in the region of imagination, is no sullen 
spectre, cold, frowning, and perturbed, and that 
looks upon you as if to upbraid you for the 
past ; but it is a blessed shade, smihng, com- 
placent, and calm, that still beams with the 
same affection with which it was wont to do : 
and you feel as if you had nothing to offer in 
the way of apology or atonement, for the pur- 
pose of propitiating and tranquilhsing it. You 
still feel in mysterious and ha|)py fellowahip, 
though separated by the wide deep gul])h of the 
grave. Extract comfort, then, from your very 
teal's, for love has left a drop even in them. 
You were happy, and that should prevent you 
being wretched now : you were his comfort on 
earth, and assisted him on his pilgrimage to 
heaven ; where, perhaps, he is now thinking of 
you before the throne, and finding a place 
your name in the song of his gratitude before 
(be fountain of mercy. 
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2. Perhaps you were permitted to be with 
hiin in his mortal sickness, and to minister to 
his comfort, as long as he needed it and was 
capable of understanding your ministrations. 
" I am glad I am not a king," said a dying 
husband to an affectionate and devoted m£e, 
who never left him night or day, till his spirit 
forsook its clay : " for then," continued he, " I 
should not be waited upon by you." How 
tender and how soothing are the attentions of 
a wife at all times ; but oh what arc they rtot in 
the chamber of sickness and death. Men who 
set little value on the kind cifGces of their wives 
in the time of health and activity, have been 
glad to have them at their bed-aidc, in the 
season of disease, and at the last hour : but how 
doubly precious are such offices in death, to 
those who loved their wives, and prized their 
attentions in life. Such, afflicted woman, was, 
perhaps, your case. You were his constant at- 
tendant. You waited, watched and laboured, 
to the uttermost of your strength, to smooth the 
pillow of sickness, and the bed of death. The 
food, and the medicine were always most wel- 
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come from yuiu' gentle hand; he forgot his 
pains ID your presence ; Kad It was eome miti- 
gstion of her aorroTi-B, while as his miuiHtering 
angel you occupied the post of observation, 
darker every hour, that you saw ln)w much you 
contributed to his comfort. You heard the 
words of love and gratitude that fell from the 
sufferer's lips; you saw the looks and tears which 
spoke what words were too weak to utter ; and 
taxed your energies almost beyond what nature 
could supply, to meet the necessities of one 
whose flickering lamp seemed to be kept from 
extinction, by your Wgilancu and tenderness. 

Well, it is all over now. Affection has done 
ita last, as wcU as its best, and its uttermost. Is 
it not consoling to you to think of all this ? — 
Especially if you were enabled to minister to the 
comfort of the soul, as well as to the body, and 
by words of scripture promise, to drive away 
the gloomy thoughts and disttirbing fears which 
Ughted upon liis spirit as he approached the 
dark valley. Perhaps it was reserved for that 
solemn hour, for your dying husband to disclose 
to you the state of his soul, and to express 
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your more entire Batisfaction, than you had felt 
before, his sense of sin, hia faith in Christ, and 
bis hope of glory. How beautifiilly is this de- 
scribed in the life of Mrs. Graham, of New 
York. " He brought me, and my idol," says 
that excellent woman, " out of a barren land, 
placed us under the breath of prayer, among a 
dear little society of methodists; he laid us upon 
their spirits, and when the messenger, death, 
was sent for my beloved, the breath of prayer 
ascended from his bedside, from their httle 
meeting ; and I behevc from their families and 
closets. The God of mercy prepared their 
hearts to pray, and his ear to hear, and the 
answers did not tarry. Behold, my husbanjJ 
prayethj confesses sin; apphes to the Saviour;, 
pleads fur forgiveness for his sake; receive* I 
comfort; blesses God for Jebdb Cheist, and! 
dies with these words upon his tongue, ' I holil 1 
fast by the Saviour.' Behold another wonderl J 
the idolatress in an ecstasy of joy. She who] 
never could realise a separation for one single] 
minute during his life, now resigns her hearf al 
treasure, with praise and thanksgiving. itu 
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joy of that hour ! its savour remains iu my 
heart to this moment. For five days and 
nights, I had been httle off my knees, it was my 
ordinary posture at his bed-side, and in all that 
time, I had but once requested his life. The 
Spirit helped my infirmities with groanings 
that could not be uttered, leading me to pray 
for that which God had determined to bestow ; 
raahing intercession for my huaband according 
to the will of God." 

3. And this is intimately connected with 
another source of consolation, I mean the con- 
sideration of the happiness of your departed 
sainted husband, where indeed there is satis- 
factory ground to believe he died in the Lord. 
" How does the retlection," said Mrs. Hvnt- 
iNGDON, after she became a widow, "that our 
departed friends have reached the point whieh 
we must reach before we can be happy, sweeten 
and soothe the anguish of separation ! Let us 
contemplate them in every suppoacable view, 
and the prospect is full of consolation. We can- 
not think of them as what they were, or what they 
without pleasure. They are the highly 
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'oured of the Imad, nho, having finished nS 
&Bt they had to do in this vale of tears, an 
Khnitted to the higher services of the upper 
temple. Truej when we look at our loss, nature 
will feel," Be it ao, that yon are sorrowful, 
is not, as regards your husband, a sorrow with- 
out hope. You have no grief on his account. 
Time was when you wept for him : you saw him 
burdened with care ; exhausted by labour ; pap- 
plcxed with difficulties j sometimes humbled by 
a sense of his imperfections ; and in his closing 
scenes, pale with sickness, racked with pain, 
till the teara glistened in his eye, and the groanr 
escaped hia breast ; but he will suffer no more ;. 
the days of his mourning are ended ; and he is 
floating on a fullness of joy in God's presence, 
and surrounded with pleasures for evermore flt 
his right hand. Strive then so far to liae abovO' 
your gi'ief, as to rejoice with him, though he 
cannot weep with you. You loved, and tried to. 
make him happy upon earth, and smiled vtbea. 
you in any measure succeeded ; take some- 
comfort in the thought that God has made him 
appy in bearen. Think of him not as 
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grave, but as in glory. Say in the language 
of that beautiful epitaph, 

Furgive, blest shade ! the tribulary tear. 

Thai mouTQs lb; exit frum n world like thif. 

Forgive the wish, tliat would have kept thee liere. 
And stayed thj progress to the seats of bliss. 

No more cunfia'd to grovelling eccoes of night. 

No more a tenuol pent in mortal clay. 
Now should we ritthei hail thy glorious flight. 

And tnice thy jouraey to the realms of day. 

But perhapa, in all this, I do but lacerate 
some widows' heart already wounded, by the 
fear, their husbands' spirits are not in heaven. 
Then turn from the subject in deep and silent 
submission. Conlide in the equity of Gon. 
Rely upon his unerring wisdom. If you can- 
not reflect with comfort, and hope, endeavour 
not to reflect at all. Say, " shall not the judge 
of all the earth do right ?" If this source of 
consolation be closed, turn to the others, and 
they arc many. 

4. Recollect that God Uves. " lie lives, 
L the Psalmist, "and blessed be my rock, 
f2 
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^^^B and let the God of my salvation be exalted.? 
^^^B OoD Uvea 1 What a compass of thought aiul 
^^^H of consolation is there in that one expresBionji 
^^^B and akin to it is the language of Christ, to tlw 
^^H beloved apostle in the isle of Patmos, " Behold, 
I am alive for evermore." Die who will, CnmsT 
lives. How often ia he called in scripture, "th» 
LIVING God;" it is one of his most frequently 
repeated titles ; and dwelling as we do, amidrt 
the tombs, it is one of his most comforting, 
well as one of his most suhhme and impressivei 
ones, especially to those who have been eallej: 
to sustain the loss of friends by death. Thiw/ 
we find there is a title, and attribute, and view^' 
Hud operation of God, suited to all the varietief 
of our circumstances, our wants, onr woes, an^ 
our fears. There is bounty for our wants| 
merey for our sins and miseries ; patience far' 
our provocations; power for our weakness;' 
truth for our fears ; wisdom for our ignoran ce j 
inimutabihty for our vicissitudes ; and because 
our friends are dying, and we also are following 
them to the grave, he is presented to us as the 
Jiving God. And as he hvcs, all that belongi' 
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to him lives with him. Hia attributes neither 
change uor die. Just look at one view of his 
nature and conduct as given by the apostle : 
" Tlte God of all comfort."— i Cor. i. 3." Beau- 
tiful representation ! And akin to it is that 
other, " God that comforteth those that are cast 
down." — 2 Cor. vii. 7. What ideas are con- 
tained in these two aspects of God, They aeem 
to tell us that not only is all comfort in him, 
and &om him, and for all people who are willing 
to be comforted ; not only that his consolations 
are such as by way of eminence and excellence, 
deserve to be called comfort, almost exclusively; 
but also that he is in his nature all comfort to 
his people, and in his dealings always comforting 
them. His nature is one vast fountain of con- 
solation, and his operations, so many streams 
flowing from it. Now this God lives ; lives to 
comfort you. Your earthly comforter is gone ; 
but your heavenly one remains. Is there not 
enough in his power to protect and support you; 
in his wisdom to guide you; in his all suffici- 
ency to provide for you ; in hia goodness to pity 
you; in hia love to supply you ; in his presence 
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to cheer yon ? In your troubled and broken 
condition of mind, you need subjects of conso- 
lation which are not only safficient in themaelvesj 
but wbicb can be simply espresaed and easily 
apprehended, without any long train of thought,- 
or elaboration of ailment. Here then is onc> 
containing all comforts in one, " God lives.'' 
Seize the simple yet wondrons conception ; take 
it home to your afflicted bosom ; apply it to youf 
forlorn and desolate spirit ; repeat it to yourself;- 
and by the power of it drive away unbebef, dis- 
trust, and all the crowd of dark, despondinjj- 
thoughts, which hover like foul birds of nigbfc 
over the desolate heart, there to nestle, anfi 
utter their moaning voices. Learn from a littM' 
child who seeing her widowed mother in weeAr. 
and in tears, asked the question, " Is GIod A1* 
mighty dead, Mamma!" 

5. The Lord Jesds Christ in all his medi»- 
torial offices, sH his redeeming grace, all hik 
tender sympathy, and all the blessings of hil ■ 
salvation, still remains. " Fear not," said hb 
to John, in language nU'eady quoted, "I aW, 
^e first and the last. I %QvbclhB.t Uveth, ancL 
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was dead; and behold I am alive for evermore, 
and have the keys of hell, ( the unseen irorld) 
and of death ."—Rev. i. 19. Oh there is enough 
in t^ese sublime nords to support and comfort 
all the widows that arc at this moment, or ever 
wiU be upon eartii. Here they arc nut only 
told, that the Redeemer has exclusive dominion 
over death and the invisible world, so that none 
ever turns, or holds the key but himself, but 
also that he lives in all the plenitude uf his 
power and givce to comfort those tliat survive. 
All that there is in the Incarnation and death of 
Christ as the Saviour of a lost and vuiued 
world; in his resun'ection from the grave; in 
his ascension into heaven, and intercession at 
the right hand of the Father ; in his universal 
government of the world; in the promise, the 
purpose, and the hope of his second coming ; 
in the assui'ance that he is now in the midst uf 
his church, and will never leave it; in the 
distaut prospect of the millennial days when hii 
glory shall cover all lands ; — all this remains to 
console the hearts of his mourning people in 
their soitows upon earth, and connected with all 
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this, are the blessinga that result from his me- 
diatorial work, the pardon of all our sins, the 
justification of our peraona, the sanctification 
of our nature, adoption, perseverance ; — in 
short a perfect sah-ation. And is there one who 
can think so httle of these things as to find in 
them oo adequate consolation in the hour and 
scene of her woe ! Oh believer, is there not 
enough in all this, to save you from fainting? 
Bereaved woman, shall your sorrows at the grave 
of the most affectionate husband that a wife 
ever hadj or ever lost, weigh down the erossj the 
atonement, the righteousness, the sympathy, 
the grace of Christ ? He is atill the same as 
to compassion, as he was when upon earth. 
Those eyes that wept at the grave of Lazakds, 
look on yon ; that bosom that groaned over the 
3orron-a of Martha and Mary, cheriahes you. 
He that pitied the widow of Nain, pities you. 
" In all your affliction, he is afBicted, and the 
angel of his presence is with you." In all his 
unsearchable riches of grace, iu his promises of 
truth, and in his invitations he is with you, and 
has said, "I will never leave thee, nor forsake 
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thee. Not a promiite died, when your husband 
did ; not a firuit of grace, or an an earnest of 
glory withered when he departed. Not a single 
gospel consolation lies entombed in his sepulchre. 
The cup of your earthly prosperity may be 
emptied, but not a drop is lo^t from the cap 
of salvation. Death has deprived you of your 
temporal enjoyment, but your eternal salvation 
in Christ still remains. You are called to 
bear your cross, but look up, there is Christ 
bearing, and home by, his also. In one sense 
your husband sleeps in the tomb of Jesus ; for 
we " are dead and buried with him." Where- 
fore comfort yourself with these thoughts, 

5. God has in a most especial manner interenled 
hmtelf on beltalf of widmvs, and their fatherless 
c&ildren. 

Just see how he has literally crowded the 
page of inspiration, with declarations concerning 
them. He has revealed himself in a very espe- 
cial manner as the widow's God. 

Observe how he has fenced in their interests 
•ad protected them from injiuy. "Ye shall 
aot afflict any widow or fatherless child." — 
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£xod. xxii. 22. "Thou elialt not take the 
widow's garment to pledge." — ^Deut. xxiv, 17. 
" Curbed be lie that perverteth the jui^nieiit rf 
the fatherless and the widow." — Deut. xxis. 19. 
"Judge the fatherless, plead for the widow. 
— laaiali i. 17. "If ye oppress the fathwlew 
and the widow, then will I cause you to dw^ 
in this place." — Jer. iii. 6. " Oppress not the 
widow, nor the fatherless." — Zech. vii. 10. 
this have they vexed the widow." — Ezek. sxii. 7- 
Observe next the injunctions delivered not 
even to neglect the widow. " And the father- 
less and the widow which are within thy gate^ 
shall come, and shall eat, and shall he satisiied, 
that the Lord thy God may bless thee in all the 
work of thy band, that thou doest." — ^Deut, siv. 
29. " ^'hen thon hast made an end of tithing 
all the tithes of thine increase the third year, 
which is the year of tithing, and hast givei 
unto the Lewte, the stranger, the fatherli 
and the widow, that they may eat within thjF 
gates, and be filled; then thou shalt say before 
the Lord thy GoD, I have brought away the bal- 
gjswcd things out of mine bouse, and also have 
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given them unto the Levite, and unto the 
stranger, to the fatherless, and to the n-idow, 
according to all the commandments which thou 
hast commanded me : I have not transgressed 
thy commandments, neither have I forgotten 
them."— Dent. jxvi. 12, 13. 

Then dwell upon those passages in which 
kindness to widows is apokeu of hy men, or by 
God himself. " I caused the widow's heart to 
sing for joy." — Job xxvi. 13. In opposition to 
which he gives it as the mark of the wicked] 
"They drive away the ass of the fatherless, and 
take the widow's ox for a pledge." — Job ixiv. 3. 
"The Lord will establish the border of the 
widow," — Prov. xv. 25. "A jui^e of the 
fatherless and widows is God in his holy habi- 
tation." — Psalm Ixix. 5. "Leave thy fatherlees 
children, I will preserve them alive, and lot thy 
widows trust in me." — Jer. xluc. 11. "Pure 
reUgion and undefiled before Gon and the 
Father is this, — to visit the fatherless and 
widows in their affliction." — James i. 27. 

What widow is there who in casting lier eye 
ovCT Buch passages as these, but must be 
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forted in thus witnessing the deep interest God 
takes in her forlorn condition) when he has not 
only promised her what he will do hiniself, but 
commanded in every variety of form and exprea- 
sion all others to sympathise nith her, and ac- 
tually to befriend her. She may surely say: — 

Poor thougli I Dm, dexpised, forgot, 
_ Yet God, myGoD ! forsakes me not. 

' "Whoever ia passed over by Jehovah, the widow 
receives his special notice, 

6. Perhaps yon have still many friends left; 
for it ia rarely the case that a widow haa non^ 
either on her own side, or on that of her late 
husband. There is something in your case that 
calls forth sympathy. Your very dress with- 
silent hut expressive signs, seems to say, " My\ 
husband is in his grave, pity me." Hearts 
easily moved have relented, and eyes unaecus*' 
tomed to weep have shed tears, at the recital 
of your loss. Low as human nature haa sunk- 
by our apostacy from God, it has not lost all 
that is kind and amiable towards our fellow- 
creaturcs, and in the esercise of this kindnea^, 
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many are predisposed to be the friends of the 
widow. Do not refuse their friendship. 0pm 
your hearts and let them pour in the balm of 
sjinpathy. Do not discourage them in thde 
efforts to inlereBt or please, nor undervalue ttiemt 
The aun of yoi^ bright day has set, and it is 
night : hut do not despise the lunar beams, nor 
even the twinkling of a few ecattcred stars : 
even this is better than rayleas gloom. Some, 
I admit there are, who in losing their husband, 
lose almost every friend they have on earth. 
Let them think of the friend, who is all friends 
in one, I mean, the widow's God. 

7. Is there not upon record such an assurance 
as this, " All things work together for good to 
them that love God, to them that arc the cal]e<l 
according to hia promise." — Rom. viii, 28. The 
consolation I know is limited to a particidar 
class of persons, " to them that love God and 
arc called according to his piupose," and none 
have a right lo appropriate the comfort, but 
they who answer to the character. To none 
else can good come out of eril : for none else is 
God preparing a happy result of all their trou- 
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bles ; for none else are his mighty and g 
jittributes of wisdom and power weaving the' 
dark threads of their history into a texture of 
felicity, and a garment of praise. But then all 
are invitedj and may instantly accept the invi- 
tation, to come within the eonapreheaaion of 
this cu'cle of good, by coming through faith into 
the love of God. To those who are already 
there, how inexpressibly consoling, if they hsn 
&ith to receive it, is the assurauce, that thca^ 
b good to be extracted for the widow, from hal 
tears. Obaerve it ia good, not ease : concealed 
not ajjparent good ; future, not present good 
What an illustration of this passage of scrip 
ture is the history of the patriarch Josep^ 
Sorrow upon sorrow settled on the heart of lii 
venerable father, as one bad report of his chl 
-dren after another fell upon his ear, till in A 
agony of his apuit he exclaimed, "All thei 
tilings are against me," And judging by t^ 
pearances, he was right. Appearances, hoif 
fallacious. Jacob could not see t 
the end, and he who cannot, should not pnQ 
pounce what the end will be. All things werei 
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the time working together for good, though 
it was impossible for him to conjecture in 
what way. Equally impossible is it lor you to 
sec, or even to imagine, nor do I pretend to 
foretel, in what way good can rise to you from 
a husband's grave. All your brightest pros- 
pects have vanished ; all your springs of earthly 
eoosolation arc dried up; your support and 
that of your children, ia cut off; in such aa 
event, reason can sec nothing but unmived evil 
for the present, and poi-tents of woe for the 
fiiture ; and it really seems like a mockery of 
your woe to tell you, it will work for your good. 
But is it not promised ? If so, it must be ful- 
filled, though in a way unknown to us. Sup- 
pose any one had gone to the venerable patri- 
arch when he was weeping, first for Joseph, 
and then for Benjamin, and uttered this as- 
tonishing language in his hearing, "All is 
irorking for your good ;" would he not have 
hti^ed up, and with a reproving voice, said, 
*'Do you come to mock me?" Yet he hved 
to see that it was so. If God says it ia good, 
it must be so, for he can make it good. It may 
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be good for your temporal comfort, but it 
ly be for your eternal welfare ; and If not for 
youTB, it may be for your children's; if not for 
theirs, it may have been for your husband's. 
You may never sec how it is for good in this 
world. Many go all their lives without having 
the mystic characters of the event decyphered, 
and the secret workings of God's love laid 
open ; they die in ignorance of his plans, though 
not of his purposes. So it may be with you. 
Tbc right side of the embroidery may never be 
turned to you here, and looking only at the 
tangled threads and dark colours of the back 
part, all now appears confusion; hut when the 
front view shall be seen, and the design of the 
divine artist, and all the connexions of the piece 
shall be pointed out, and the colouring shall be 
shc^(Ti in the hght of heaven, with what adoring 
wonder, dehght, and gratitude will you e.iclaim, 
as the whole bursts upon your sight, " the 
depth of the riches of the wisdom and know- 
ledge of Gob ! How unsearchable are his 
judgments, and his ways past finding out. AB 
things have worked together for my good." 
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8. Recollect the admonition of tlie apostle ; 
" This I say, brethren, the time is short : it 
remainetli, that both they that have wivea, be 
as though they had none ; and they that weep, 
as though they wept not ; and they that rejoice, 
as though they rejoiced not; and they that use 
the world, as not abusing it ; for the fasltion of 
this world passeth away." — 1 Cor. lii. 29-31. 
Time is short. Solemn espreasion ! The death 
of the worldling's joy ; but the solaec of the 
christian's sorrows. Widow, you cannot weep 
long, even though you go weeping to your 
grave. The days of your mourning are num- 
bered, and miiat end soon. The vale of tears 
is not intcnuinable. You arc passing through 
it ; and will soon pass out of it. Be patient, 
the conaing of the Lord draweth nigh. Eternity 
is at hand, through the everlasting ages of which 
you will weep no more, for Goo shall wipe away 
all tears from the eyes of his people. In hell 
sinners weep for ever; in heaven saints never 
weep. 

9. And then what fehcity awaits you 
blessed shore, on which your departed husband 
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I Stands looking back wonderiiigly on the dailj 
I waters of the river he has passed, and beckocingl 
I you away to the realms of immortality, Yol 
I will aoon follow to the regions of which it ii 
said, " there will be no more death." Heav^ 
is a world of life, eternal life, never to be iatet' 
rupted by the entrance, or even the fear of death iJ 
and this is before you. They who are united 
by the bonds of christian, as well as conjugal 
love, do not lose one another in the dark valley 
never to meet in the world of immortals. They' 
drop the fleshly bond in the grave, and all thaC 
appertained to it, but not the spiritual tie tl 
makes thcni one in Christ. United in the 
honors and felicities of that blessed world, wherff 
all are blessed perfectly, and for ever, yon shalr 
receive together the answer of those prayei-s yon 
presented upon earth ; realise the anticipationr 
you indulged while travelling across the desert^ 
of mortality; trace together the providential'' 
events of your earthly history ; learn why yoa 
were united, and why separated ; see the wisdoia'- 
aud goodness of those events, which once Bp> 
pearcd so dark, and drew so many tears &014 
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your eyes; indulge in reminiscences, all of 
wluch will furnish new occasions of wonder, new 
motives to praise, and new sources of delight ; 
point one another to the vista of everlasting ages 
opening before you, through which an endless 
succession of joys are advancing to meet you ; 
and then, filled with a pure, unearthly love for 
each other, fall down before the thi'onc of the 
Lamb, and feel every other affection absorbed in 
supreme, adoring love to him. Such a scene is 
before you ; and if it be, then bear your sorrows, 
afflicted woman, for in what felicities are they 
to issue, and how soon I 

But, perhaps, I should help to comfort the 
mourner, if, in addition to those gracious pro- 
mises and directions which are specially appro- 
priate to the case of widows, and which have 
been already presented to your notice, I lay 
before you a selection of passages of scripture, 
which are appUcable to all persons in trouble. 
What words may be expected to have such 
power over the sorrowful heart, as those of God. 
Many of these have been already quoted, but 
there may be an advantage in bringing them all 
together in one new before t\ie nvaxA., 
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For thou, oh Goo, hast proved ue: thon 
hast tried us, as silver is tried. — Psalm Ixvi. 10. 

Furthermore we have had fathers of our flesh 
which corrected us, and we gave them rever 
shall we not much rather be in subjection unto 
the Father of spiiits, and live? For they 
verily for a few days chastened us after their' 
own pleasure; but he for our profit, that we 
might be partakers of his holiness. — Heb, 
9, 10. 



Righteous art thou, Lord, when I plead 
Lwith thee. — Jer, xii, 1. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins, u 
rewarded ua according to our iniquities.- 
Psalmciii. 10. 

i of the Lord's mercies we are not con- 
mmed. — Lam. iii, 32. 

Wliercfore doth a living man complain, a man' 

r the punishment of his sins ? — Lam. 

I will bear the indignation of the Ijord, be* 
cause I have sinned against him. — Micah 
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I know, Lord, that in faithfulness thon 
hast afflicted me. — Fsalm cxix. 75. 



My son, despise not thou the chastening at 
the Lord ; neither be weary of Lis correction r 
for whom the Lord loveth he eorrecteth, even as 
a father doth the son, in whom he dehghtcth> 
— Prov. iii. 11, 12. 

For whom the Lord loveth he chastencth, and 
Bcoui^tli eveiy son whom he receiveth. — 
Heb. xii. 6. 

As many as I love, I rebuke and chasten. — 
Rev. iii. 19. 



The God of all comfort, who comtbrteth ua in 
all our tribulation. — 2 Cor. i, 3. 

God that comfortcth those that are cast down. 
—2 Cor. vii. 6. 



God is our refuge and strength, a very pre- 
sent help in timo of trouble. The Lord of 
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Hosts is with us^ the God of Jacob is our 
refuge. — ^Psabn dvi. 1. 

god's presence with us IN THE DEEPEST 

TRIBULATION. 

When thou passest through the waters I will 
be with thee ; and through the rivers they shall 
not overflow thee ; when thou walkest through 
the fire^ thou shalt not be burned^ neither shall 
the flame kindle upon thee. — Isaiah xliii. 2. 

god's EYE UPON HIS PEOPLE IN SORROW. 

He knoweth the way that I take, when he 
has tried me I shall come forth as gold. — Job 
xxiii. 10. 

god CANNOT FORGET HIS PEOPLE. 

Can a woman forget her sucking chUd, that 
she should not have compassion on the son of 
her womb ? Yea, she may forget, yet will I 
not forget thee. — Isaiah xlix. 15. 

TRUST IN GOD ENJOINED, ENCOURAGED, AND 

EXEMPLIFIED. 

And they that know thy name, will put their 
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trust in thee, for thou hast not forsaken them 
that seek thee, — Psalm ix. 10. 

And now Lord, what wait 1 for, my hope 
is in thee.— Psalm xxiix. 7. 

Tliou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind is stayed on thee, because he trusteth in 
thee. Trust ye in the Lord for ever ; for in the 
Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength, — Isitiah 
ixvi. S-i. 

Thoiigh he slay me, yet will I trust in him. 
— Job xiii. 15. 



Affliction cometh not forth of the dust, neither 
doth trouble spring out of the ground. Job v. 6. 

They that seek the Ijord shall not want any 
good thing. — Psalm xsxxv. 10. 

Trust in the Lord and do good, so shalt thou 
dwell in the land, and verily thoii shalt be fed. 
— Psaim xxxvii. 3. 

I have been young, and now am old, yet 
have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his 
seed begging bi'ead. — Psalm xxxvii, 25. 

I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee. 
Heb. xiil. 5. 
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Tberefore take no thought for the morrow; for 
the morrow shall take thought for itself: soffi- 
cientunto the day is the evil thereof. —Mat. vi. 34. 

In all their afflictions he is afOicted. — ^Isaiah 
Ixiii. 9. 

In that he himself hath suffered, being 
tempted, he ia able to succour them that are 
tempted, — Heb. ii, 18. 



Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
eometh in the morning — Psalm xxx, 5. 

Tliey that bow in tears shall reap in joy. — 
Psalm cxxvi. 5. 

Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a 
season, if need be, ye are in heaviness, througb 
manifold temptations. — 1 Peter i. 6. 

But this I say, the time is short — ^let thoaa 
that weep be as though they wept not. — 1 Cor, 
vii, 30. 

The sufferings of this present time are not 
worthy to be compared with the glory to be re- 
vealed in us. — Romans rm. 18. 

Our light affliction which is hut for a moment, 
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worlceth out for us a far more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory, — 2 Cor. iv. 17. 



Call upon me in the day of trouble : I will 
deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me. — Psalm 
L. 15. 

Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall 
auatain thee : he shall never suffer the righteous 
to be moved. — pKalm Iv. 23. 



And Aaron held his peace. — Lev. x. 3. 

It is the Lord ; let hii" do what seemeth him 
good. — 1 Sam. iii. 18. 

In all this JoD sinned not, nor eharged God 
foolishly.— Job i. 22. 

"What I shall we reeeive good at the hand of 
GfoD, and not receive evil ? — Job ii. 10. 

Sorely it is meet to say unto God, I have 
borne chastisement, I will not offend any more, 
b zxxiv. 31. 
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I was dnmb^ I opened not my mouthy because 
Thou didst it. — Psalm xxxix. 9. 

Father, if thou be willing, remove this cup 
from me : nevertheless, not my will but thine 
be done. — Luke xxii. 42. 
• My brethren, count it all joy when ye fall 
into divers temptations. Let patience have her 
perfect work. — James i. 3, 4. 

BENEFICIAL RESULT OF AFFLICTIONS. 

It is good for me that I have been afflicted : 
before I was afflicted I went astray ; but now I 
have kept thy word. — Psalm cxix. 67, 71. 

And I will bring the third part through the 
fire, and will refine them as silver is refined, and 
will try them as gold is tried ; they shall call 
on my name, and I will hear them : I will say 
it is my people : and they shall say, the Lord 
is my God. — Zech. xiii. 9. 

We glory in tribulation also ; knowing that 
tribulation worketh patience ; and patience, ex- 
perience; and experience, hope; and hope 
maketh not ashamed, because the love of God is 
shed abroad in OTir hearts, by the Holy Ghost 
which 18 given to us. — Rom. \. ^ — ^. 



F 



CONaOLATIOX. 



These are they which came out of great triha- 
lation, and have washed their robes, and made 
tliem white in the blood of the Lamb. There- 
fore are they before the throne of God, and 
serve him day and night in hia temple : and he 
that eitteth on the throne shall dwell among 
them. They shall hunger no more, neither 
thirst any more ; neither shall the sun light on 
them nor any heat. For the Lamb that is in 
the midst of the throne, shall feed them, and 
shall lead them unto hving fountains of waters; 
and God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes. — Eev. \-ii. 14 — 17- 

In thy presence is fullness of joy ; at thy 
right hand are pleasures for evermore. — Psalm, 
xvi. 11. 

Daughter of sorrow, these are the words of 
Gou : and they are tried words. MilUons now 
in glory, and myriads more on the way to it, 
have tried them in the dark hour of their afflic- 
tion, and have found them a cordial to their 
iag spirits. " Unless thy word had aup- 
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ported me," they have each said, " I had per- 
ished in my affliction." That word did support 
them, and though the torrent was roaring and 
rushing furiously, kept them buoyant upon its 
surface, when they otherwise must have sunk. 
A single text has in some instances saved the 
despairing soul from destruction. Read this 
selected list; what variety of representation, 
what kindness and compassion of sentiment, 
what tenderness of language, what beauty in 
the figures, what force in the allusions, what 
appropriateness in the epithets, what compre- 
hension in the descriptions ! Whose ease is 
omitted ? Whose circumstances are untouched? 
Whose sorrows are unnoticed ? Remember, I 
say again, this is the consolation of God. It 
is Jehovah coming to you, and saying to you, 
" Woman, why weepest thou ? Is not all this 
enough to comfort you ? Close not thine heart 
against such consolations as these. Be still, 
and know that I am God." 
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Perhaps, as I have already supposed, in ad- 
dition to the deep affliction of your being left a 
widow, you are left alao in circumstanees every 
way calculated to aggravate this already heavy 
To lose your husband is of itself a cup of 
sorrow requiring nothing to fill it to overflowing, 
and embitter it with wormwood, except to have 
a young dependent family, and no provision for 
their support, or their settlement in the world. 
O ! for that woman to be plunged into all the 
anxieties of business, all the fear of destitution, 
who never knew a care, or tasted of sohcitude ; 
for Bueh an one, unskilled in trade, imused to 
labour, to have her own maintenance and that 
of lier children to earn ! To sit day after day, 
amidflt liei' little fatherless circle, and witness 
their unconsciousness of their loaa ; to hear them 
ask why she weeps ; to have her heart lacerated 
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by questions about their father ; to sit in silent 
soUtary grief when their voices are all hushed 
at nighty except that which issues &om the 
cradle ; to be followed to a sleepless pillow, and 
be kept waking through the hve-long night, by 
recollections of departed joys, koA. fears of future 
want ! ! Ah my afflicted firiend, I pity you. 
May God support and comfort you. 

Permit me to whisper in your ear, and direct 
to your troubled spirit, the passage I have al- 
ready quoted, ^^Let thy widows trust in 
ME ; for ajvdge of the fatherless and the undow 
is God in his holy habitation/^ Do consider 
who it is that says this. It is the omnipotent, 
all-sufficient God. It is he who has afflicted 
you, who says this. He authorises, he invites, 
he enjoins your confidence. But what do I 
mean by confidence ? An expectation that he 
will provide for you : an expectation, which if 
it does not bring you to strong consolation, is 
sufficient, at any rate, to controul the violence 
of your grief, to check the hopelessness of your 
sorrows, and save you from despair : an expec- 
tation which shall prevent all your energies from 
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being paralysed, and ki-ep you from sitting 
dowQ amidst your little lielpleaa family, and 
abaDdoiiing all for lost : au expectation which 
leads yon to say, " I do not see how or whence 
help is to come, but I believe it will came. I 
1 utterly at a loss to conceive how I shall be 
able to work my way, or provide for these father- 
less children, but God haa encouraged nic to 
confide in him, and he is omnipotent. I know 
not whence to look for friends, but the hearts 
of all men are in lus hands, and he can turn 
e towards me in acts of kindness." This is 
confidence ; this is trust in God. Is it neces- 
sary for me here to mention the grounds of 
trust ? They are at hand in great number and 
force. 

1. Dwell upon the innumerable exhoitations 
to this duty, as appertaining to all states of 
sorrow and difficulty, which arc to be found in 
the Word of God. Scarcely one word occurs 
more frequently in the Old Testament thau the 
word, "trust;" nor one in the New, more 
frequently than " faith." They stand inti- 
mately related ; for indeed, if not identical in 
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meanuig, they are nearly so. Trust in tte God 
of providence means faith in Tiim ; and faith in 
Christ, means trust in him. How sweetly does 
one sacred writer after another catch up the 
word "trcst," and roll it in innumerable 
echoes along the whole line of revelation. How 
repeatedly docs the sound come from the hp6 
of God himself "Tkust" in me. How often 
do we hear the troubled and destitute saint 
reply, " In thee do I put my trust." How 
often do the inspired penmen, after discloaii^ 
the glories of the divine character, and the in- 
finite attributes of Jehovah, finish their descrip- 
tion by Buch an admonition as this, " Put your 
trust in the Lord." Dwell on the power of 
God , and cannot he sustain you and your chil- 
dren ? In easting yourselves on his boundlesa 
sufficiency, bis infinite and inexhaustible re- 
sources, you do not obtrude or presume upon 
him ; he invites, yea, commands your confi- 
dence. You do not lay down your burden on 
his arm unauthorised; he stretches out his 
arm and says, " Roll thy burden here, and I 
will sustain it. He asks, he promises to 
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care of you. Trust him then. But you have 
Dotliing, you think, but his bare promise. Not 
B friend to whom you can look ; not an index 
to point out in what way even his assistance is 
to come. Then you have the more need, and 
I was almost going to add, more warrant to 
tnist him. Then is the time for faith in God's 
word, when you have nothing to look for from 
man: then is the time to trust in the promise, 
when you have nothing else bul the promise to 
troat to. It is not possible to conceive of one 
act of the human mind that more honours (jod, 
or more pleases him, than that simple trast 
which is exercised in the absence of every thing 
else, as a ground of confidcnci.', but the word of 
God. a widow, with a little circle of dependent 
children, with no present provision, and no as- 
sured prospect of provision, who yet exercises 
confidence in God, and bchevcs she shall in 
some way or other be taken cai-e of, is in a state 
of mind, certainly, as acceptable to God, as any 
in which a human being can be found, and per- 
haps even more so. 

Meditate much upon the ipecial proi 
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id gracious intimations which are made to 
iiir own particular and afflictive case. Go 
over the pasaages which I have already quoted i 
tm'n back to them again : read them repeatedly^ 
till you are enabled to feel their full force. 
They are God's own words to widows : the lan- 
guage of the divine and infinite Comforter, to 
the most afflicted class in all the school of si»- 
row ; and ought they not to be received as such, 
with all the faith and trust that are due to 
infallible being? Can he have invited th; 
widow's saddened heart to words of consolaticm^ 
only to mock its sadness ? Can he have at- 
tracted her confidence by language special^j 
addi'essed to her, only to leave her forsakcaiii 
and abandoned? This woidd not be /mma^ 
mercy, much leas divine. Difficult, then, as i 
may be, and must be, amidst broken ciBtemi 
failing springs, exhausted resoiu'ces, and witll* 
no proB])ect, or even indication, big as a man'li 
hand of the coming blessing on the distant^ 
horizon, to tmst in God, endeavour, dejceted,' 
woman, to do so. Like Hagar in the wilder- 
aess, _you naay be near the dehverer, when yoo 
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know it not. An inviaible comforter is mar, 
and the provider may be coming, though un- 
seen. Triistj trust, and be not afraid. 
Endeavour to hush thy fears to rest, uudei- the 
music and the charm of that one word, " Trust 
in the Lord, so ahalt thou dwell in the land, 
and verily thou shalt be fed." 

3. Another encouragement to trust, is the 
testimony of those who have obscned the ways 
of Providence, and the care which it has exer- 
cised over widows. It has grown into a kiud 
of current adage, " That wbomaoever may seem 
to be overlooked by Providence, God takes 
especial care of widows aud orphans. " Who 
has not heard this expression, and who has not 
seen its verification in instances that have eouie 
under his own observation ? Who could not 
mention the names of some whom he has seen 
extraordinarily pi-o\ided for in their necessitous 
and seemingly helpless, hopeless widowhood ? 
It has so often been my lot to see this gracious 
interposition of Providence, that I scarcely 
ever despond over the case of a widow ; and 
the more necessitous and hopeless, so far as 
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human buccoui is concerned, the more confi- 
dent do I feel of divine interference. Thar, 
true it is, that he who removes the aim 
fleah that sustained the wife, lends bis t 
arm of spirit and power to sustain the widow. 
" Yom- maker is your husbEmd," says the pro- 
phet ; an cspreaaion which represents Jebov^ 
u taking under his care all the nidows in 

I existence. 

* i. Perhaps your own experience may come 
in advantugeoiuily to encoiu'age your confix, 
dence. You have been supported hitherto. 
You sustained the shock of separation, which,,. 
at one time, when anticipatedj you thought, 
must crush your fi'ame. You have perbapg 
got through the first difficulties of your afiBictejl 
condition ; yuu have not been suffered to sink' 
liitherto. Remember God is the same yesterdays 
to-day, and for ever. He neither gi'ows tiredl 
of helping, nor unwilbng to help. He that bu 
caiTried you through the fii'st season of youTi 
widowhood, can v-itb equal ease, sustain yott 
through any succeeding one. 
5. Direct your attention to the lanBj 
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Christ. "Behold the fowls of the air: for 
they BOW not, neither do they reap, nor gather 
into barns ; yet your heavenly Father fecdeth 
them. Are ye not much better than they ? — 
Matt. vi. 26. And this is but n repetition of a 
similar aentiment in Psalm cxhii. 9. : " He 
giveth to the hcaat his food, and to the young 
ravens which cry." Does he take care of 
ravens, and sparrows, and will he not take care 
of you? Will he feed hia birda, and starve 
his babes ? Think of the nulliona of millions 
of the animal world, that rise every morning 
dependent for their sustenance u])on the omni- 
preaent and all-sufficient Feeder of his crea- 
tures ; yet how few of them ever perish for 
want ! This consideration may not, perhaps, 
have struck you before, but it is one which our 
Lord suggested for the comfort of his disciplea, 
and one, therefore, which with great propriety 
and force, may be submitted to you. 

6, Consider how all creatures, rational and 
irrational, are under the direction and controul 
of God. " He has prepared his throne in the 
heavens, and his kingdom ruleth over all. 
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All ordei-a of beingSj from the highest Beraph 
in glory, down to the meanest reptile that 
crawls in the dustj are his scrvantsj and can he 
made to do his will, execute his plans, and fulfil 
the purposes of his benevolence towards his 
people. All hearts are at his disposal, and he 
can make even the covetous hberal, the hard- 
hearted sympathetic, and the hostile friendly. 
In a thousand instances he has made men act 
contrary to their nature, and brought as it 
were the waters of mercy out of the rocky 
heart, to refresh the weary and faint. Help 
has often come from quarters, whence it was to 
be least expected ; and instruments have been 
employed which, to the eye of reason, were of 
all the most unlikely. 

The following fact, extracted from an Ameiv 
can religious newspaper, is an illustration of this. 

" It was a cold and bleak evening, in a most 
severe winter. The snow, driven by the furiOtU 
north wind, was piled into broad and deep 
hanks along our streets. Few dared or wert 
willing to vcntme abroad. It was a tdgbt 
(rflj'cA the poor will not at»oT\ fot^et. 
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" In a most miserable and shattered tenement, 
somewhat remote &uni any other habitation, 
there then resided an aged widow, all alone, 
and yel not alone. During the weary day, in 
her excessive weakness, she had been unable to 
step beyond her door atone, or to communicate 
her wants to any friend. Her last morsel of 
bread had been long since consumed, and none 
beeded her destitution. She sat at evening by 
her small fire, half famished with hunger, — from 
eihaustion unable to Bleep — preparing to meet 
the dreadful fate from which she knew not 
how she should be spared. !Jhe had prayed 
that morning, in full faith, ' Give me this day 
my daily bread,' but the shadows of evening 
had descended upon bcr, and her faithiu] 
prayer had not been answered. flTiile such 
thoughts weit; passing through her wcarv mind, 
she heard the door suddenly open, and as sud- 
desdy shut again, and found deposited in her 
entry, by an untnonTi hand, a busket crowded 
with all those articles of comfortable food, 
which had all the sweetness of manna to her. 
t were her feelings ou that night, God 
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only knows 1 but they were aach as arise up to 

Him — the great deliverer and provider — from 
ten thousand hearts every day. Many days 
elapsed before the widow learnt through what 
messenger God had seat to her that timely aid. 
It was at the impulse of a little child, who an 
that dismal night, seated at the cheerful fireside 
of her home, was led to express the generous 
wish, that that poor widow, whom she had 
sometimes visited, could have some of her 
numerous comforts and good cheer. The 
parents followed out the benevolent sugges- 
tion : and a servant was soon despatched to 
her mean abode with a plentiful supply. 

" What a beautiful glimpse of the chain of 
causes, all fastened at the throne of God ! An 
angel, with noiseless wing, came down and 
stirred the peaceful breast of a pure-hearted 
child, and with no pomp or circumstance of 
the outward miracle, the widow's prayer was 
answered." 

Of course when I recommend confidence in 
God, it is implied that all suitable exertions be 
made to obtain the means of 8u:p^ort. If you 
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allow grief^ despondency^ and indolence to 
paralyse your eflForts, you have no encourage- 
ment to trust in God. His grace is to be 
exercised in connexion with the employment of 
all those energies which yet remain : and every 
widow^ instead of sitting down to indulge in 
hopeless sorrow^ should^ in humble dependence 
on divine grace^ immediately apply herself in 
such way as her talents and her circumstances 
allow^ to some occupation^ for the support of 
herself and her children. 
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It may not be amiss to introduce here k fe» 
of the benefits, which afflictions in general 
intended and calculated to produce. God doe* 
not afflict ^-illingly, nor grieve the children of 
men. He takes no delight in seeing our team, 
or hearing our groans ; but he does take delight 
in doing us good, making us holy, conforming, 
us to his own image, and fitting us to dwell in" 
Ma own presence, He treats us as the sculptor 
docs the marble imdei- his hand, which firom s 
rough unsightly mass he intends to carve into a 
splendid statue, a glorious work of art. Every 
application of the chisel, every blow of the mal- 
let, is to strike off some bit of the stone, which 
must be removed to bring out the figure in per- 
fection, which he designs to foi-m, In our case 
w much is necessary to \)c stvuck off &-om 
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luT corrupt nature, and fi-om wbat appertains to 
as, before we can be brought into that form and 
beauty which it is the intention of the tliiine 
artiliccr we should bear, eB|>ccia)ly as it is his 
plan to mould us into his own ininge. How 
Quch of pride and vanity ; of carnality and 
worldly-mindedneas ; of sclt-siiifieiency and in- 
dependence; of creature-love and earthly de- 
pendence ; must be disjilaccd by one blow of 
the mallet, and one a])plication of the chisel 
after another, before the beauties of holiness, 
humility, meekness, and heavenly miiidcdueas ; 
and all the graceful proportions and features of 
the divine nature can be exhibited. 

Various authors have represented the benefits 
derived from affliction. Haw does it quicken 
devotion. Our prayers are too often ouly said 
in prosperity, now they arc prayed : then they 
do but drop, now they are poured out, and flow 
like a stream, or rise like a cloud of incense, in 
almost uninterrupted esercise, till the thoughts 
and feelings seem to follow without intermisBiou 
in one continued prayer. Ah 1 how m 
look buck to the place of affliction, 
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"There it was my aoiil poured out many prayers 
to the Lord, I had grown negligent of the 
duty, and careless in its [lerfoniiance ; but then 
I prayed indeed : then I had communion with 
God ; then I sought the Lord, and he heard me 
and delivered me from all my fears." Neamesi 
to God is the happiness of the renewed soul. 
Affliction is but one of God's servants to bring 
us into bis presence, and the enjoyment of tbia 
privilege. God delights to hear from us often, 
as the kind parent loves to hear from his child 
when at a distance from home. Affliction cornea 
and knocks at the door, enters into our habita- 
tion, asks us if we have not forgotten our father, 
and expresses a willingness to conduct us to him. 
Many have found, in trial, the lost spirit of 
prayer, and have experienced in that one bene- 
fit, more than a compensation for all they have 
suffered. Many a woman has been recalled, as 
a widow, to the closet of devotion, which as a 
wife, she had forsaken. 

Affliction discloses, mortifies, and prevents sin. 
It is a season of remembrance. The sin of 
Joseph's brethren was foigotteu till they were 
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ID prison; then it came to their recollection, aiid 
they exclaimed, "We are verily guilty con- 
cerning our brother." The poor widow of Zare- 
phatli, when her child lay dead iu the house, 
thus addressed the prophet, " What have I to 
do with thee, thou man of God ? Art thou 
come unto me to call my siu to remembrance, 
and to slay my son?" — 1 Kings xvii, 18. Per- 
haps at that motiient, the guilt of all her past 
life, for which she had not sufficiently humbled 
herself before God, came before her perturbed 
mind. Sin appears but small, and presses but 
lightly on the conscience in the days of pros- 
perity, but its awful fonn seems terrific in the 
night season of trial. Our sorrows look then 
as the shadows of sins, and address us as with 
a kind of spectral voice. We go back through 
our lives; we follow ourselves through every 
scene ; we look at our conduct with an inqui- 
sitive and jealous eye ; we examine our motives, 
and weigh our spirits ; and ob what humbling 
disclosures are the result ! Many have gained 
more self-knowledge by a month' 
the school of sorrow, than by all their previoui 
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Aa it discloses fiin, bo it mortifies it. A» 

e and salutary discipline weakens evil Lab^S 

Kppd Btrengtheas the moral vii-tues ; as tliu ItobUi 

Bff winter kill, iu fallow ground, the uoxioa|' 

f jpsects, and the rank and poisonous weeds ; at 

I ^le knife pnuies the tree of its dead and sup^j 

[ ^uous branches; and as the fire purifies the- 

precious metals, so that tbey lose nothing bf 

its action, but their dross ; so trials purge ths 

soul of its comiptione, by weakening the love 

of sin, giving an experimental proof of its nt»3 

liguity, awakening strenuous efforts to resist itf 

influence, and teaching the necessity of renewed' 

acts of faith on the atoning blood of the Saviour,- 

and dependence on the power and grace of the 

Holy Spirit. " Every branch in me that bcareth 

fruit, he pmneth it that it may bear more fruit.*^ 

— John XV. 2. " By this, therefore, shall tie 

iniquity of Jacob be purged ; and this is all th* 

I, fruit to take away his sin." 

I When Mr. Cecil was walking in the Botao; 

tanical Gardens of Oxford, Ids attention wai: 

arrested by a fine pomegranate ti'ee, cut almoij 

tiiroagh the stem near the root. On asking 
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the gardener the reason of this, " Sii-," said he, 
" this tree used to shoot so atroug, that it bore 
nothiog but leaves. 1 was therefore obhged to 
cut it iu tbia mauucr ; and wheu it waa almost 
cut through, then it began to bear plenty of 
fruit." The reply afforded this inquisitiTO stu- 
dent a general practical lesson, which was of 
considerable use to him in after hfe, when 
severely exercised by personal and domestic 
afflietious. Aista ! in many cases, it ia not 
enough that the useless branches of the tree be 
lopped off, but the stock itself must be cut — 
and cut nearly through, — before it can become 
estensivcly fmitful. jind aonictiniea the finer 
tlie tree, and the more luxuriant its growth, the 
deeper must be the incision. "* 

Nor ia affliction without ita benefit in pre- 
venling sin. We never know how near we are 
to danger. AVe are like blind men wandering 
near the edge of a precipice, the mouth of a 

* "SympBlhy," p. 151, by the Rev. John Bkuok, 
Minister of ihc NecrnpoliB, Liverpool. Thi.i is b lender 
Bad ineBlimable volume for the afflicted in general, and 
O^teUly fur those who haTs suffered the losa of fiicnds. 
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well, or the margin of a deep pit; and then God 
by a severe wrencli, it may be, and a violent 
jerk that puts us to some pain, and gives lis a 
severe shock, plucks ua from the ruin that we 
saw not. Oh ivbat hair-breadth escapes from 
destruction, effected perhaps by some distres- 
sing visitation, shall we in eternity be made to 
understand, we experienced on earth, AVe 
now often stand amazed at some sore trial ; wc 
cannot conjecture why it was sent ; we see no 
purpose it was to serve, no end it was to accom- 
plish, — but there was an omniscient eye that 
saw what we did not, and eoidd not see, and he 
sent forth this event to pluck our feel from th 
net which had been spread for them. How w 
shall adore God in heaven for these preventing] 
mercies, that came in the form of some darlcd 
and inexphcable event, which filled ua at the timg J 
with lamentation and woe ! Ob woman, evei 
thy husband's grave, was to prevent perhaps a 
calamity still deeper and bea\ier than hia death 

Affliction lends to exercise, improve 
quicken our graces. In the present state the* 
are all imperfect, and our conformity to 1 
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divine purity is only like the reseniblaDce of 
the sun in s watery cloud, our imperfectiona 
envelope and obscure our excellencies ; wherefore 
Goo sends the stormy wind of his pro^ideutial 
and painful visitations, to sweep away the clouds 
and cause the hidden luminary to shine forth. 
How is faith tried, revealed and strengthened 
by tribulation I Abraham had not known the 
■trench of his faith, had he not been called to 
sacrifice Isaac; nor Peter his, had he not 
been called by Christ to tread the waves. How 
many have gone with a weak and faltering 
belief to the river-side, and yet when there, have 
had their confidence in God so strengthened, 
that they plunged into the flood, and have 
emerged, wondering at the grace which carried 
them in safety through. Resignation has kept 
pace with their call for it. There arc some 
graces, which, Hke the stai's, can be seen only 
in the dark, and tliis is one of them. As they 
came to the trial, these afflicted ones saw that 
their only hope was in submission, and they 
sent one piercing cry to heaven, "Lord, save or 
1 perish. Help me to bow down with tmre* 
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^tiDg acqaie^cenoe." It wugtveptbcm; Kn4 
they kks«d the rod, exclaiming^ " Even ao^ 
fathtr, for bo it seemeth good in thy Hight.** 
Their b-vst and confidence have equalled the» 
faith aad submission. At one time they tremhleti 
at the shaking of a le&f ; to their surprise thegr 
now iind they can brave storma, or face lions : 
then it did not seem as if they could trust Gqb 
for any thing!, now they can confide every thisg 
ta him. They have been taught lessons of aS- 
ancCj which in seasQUB of unmolested eaiw^ 
seemed aa iniu^ beyond their comprehensioB 
a* their attainment. "Tribulation worketk 
patience," and if it dues not accomplish this ia 
pei-fection, it produces it in large measures. 
Oil what a blessing is patience. li; is beauts 
fidly said by Bialtop HorKiNs, "If God confirms 
and augments thy patience under suf(¥ring;f^ 
sufferings are mercies ; afflictions arc favours^ 
He bleescth thoe hy chastisements, and crownet^ 
ihee with glory, eveu while he seems to crowa 
thee with thorns. A perfect patience stoops to 
the heaviest burdens, and carries them as long 
sa Gron shall please, without murniunag 



UZNEFITS OF AFrLICTION'. lloi 

repining; and if thiit be to the grave, it knows 
tliat what L9 now a load, shall then be found to he 
a treasui'e. A christian doth hnt carry bis own 
n«alth, his crown, and his sceptre ; which though 
here they he burdensome, shall hereafter be 
f-teraally glorious." 

The following is an extract from a letter of 
Odeelin to a lady who had suffered many 
bereavements, 

" I have before me two stones, which are in 
imitation of precious stones. They are both 
perfectly alike iu colour, they are both of the 
same water,— -clear, pure, and clean ; yet there 
is a maikfd diffei-encc between them, as to their 
lustre and brilhancj. One has a dazzhiig bright- 
ness, while the other is dull, so that the eye 
passes ovei' it, and derives no pleasure fi-om the 
sight. What can tbe reasou of this difference 
be ? It is this; the one is cut but in few facets ; 
the other has ten times as many. These facets 
are produced by a very violent operation. It is 
requisite to cut, to smooth, and |>olish. Had 
these stones been endued with Ufe, ao as to have 
twen capable d£ feeling what they uuderwaat^ 
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the one which has received eighty facets would 
have thought itself very unhappy, and would 
have envied the fate of the other, which, having 
received but eight, has undei^ne but a tenth 
pai-t of its sufferings. Nevertheless, the opera- 
tions being over, it is done for ever : the differ- 
ence between the two stones tdways remains 
strongly marked. That which has suffered but 
little, is entu'ely echpsed by the other, which 
alone is held in estimation, and atti-aets atten- 
tion. May not this serve to explain the saying 
of our Saviour, whose words always hear some 
reference to eternity : ' Blessed are they that 
mourn, for they shall be comforted,'— blessed 
whetberwe contemplate them apart, or in compa- 
rison with those who have not passed through so 
many trials. that we were always able to east 
ourselves into his arms, like httle children, — to 
draw near him like helpless lambs, — and ever to 
ask of him patience, resignation, an entire sur- 
render to hia will, faith, trust, and a heartfelt 
obedience to the commands which be gives to 
those who are willing to be his disciples I ' The 
J-ord Goi> will wipe away tears from off all 
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How does affliction tend to wean tis from the 
world, and to fix ouv affections on things above. 
We are all too worldly. We gravitate too much 
to earth. We have not attained to that conqiiest 
of the world by faitli, which is our duty to seei, 
and would be our privilege to obtain. Our feet 
stick in the mire, and we do not soar aloft on 
the wings of faith and hope into the regions 
above us, as we ought. We are as moles, when 
we should be aa eagles : mere earthly men, 
when we shovdd be as the angels of God. With 
such a revelation as we possess of the eternal 
world ; with such a rent as is made in the clouds 
of mortahty by the discoveries of the New Testa- 
ment ; and such a vista as is opened into the 
realms of immortality, how easy a thing ought 
it to be, to overcome the world. With the holy 
mount BO near, and so accessible to our faith, 
how is it that we grovel as we do here ? How 
ia it that heaven is opening to present its sights 
to our eyes, and its sounds to our ears, and that 
we will neither look at the one, nor listen to tha 
other? "A christian ought to be," says Lady 
^^^fawBRBcocRT, " Nol oue who looks up from ^ 

^ ^ 
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earth to heaven, but me who looks down from 
.heaven to earth." Yet the multitude do neither, 
Instead uf dwelling in heaven, they do not vi^t 
it : insti^ad of abiding in it, in the state of their 
affectiona, they do not look at it. Hence the 
need, and the benefit too, of afBictiona. Tb^ 
cover the earth with the shadea of pight, the 
pall of darkness, so that if there be any hght at 
all, it must eouie from the fii'mament. How 
differently things look when seen from the 
chamber of sickness, or the grave of a friend! 
Honor, wealth, and pleasure, lose their chanus 
then, and present no beauty, that we should 
desire them. We seem to regard the worid as 
aa impostor that has deceived us, and turn from 
it with disguBt, The loss of a friend, and espe- 
cially Buch a friend as a husband, does more to 
prove the truth of SotoMow's description of the 
vanity of e\'eiy thing beneath the suji, than aD 
the sennona we have ever he(uxl, and ftll the 
VQlumes we have ever i-ead. 

Such are a few of the benefits to be demed, 
and which by many have been derived from 

iction. " Take caie, dhiistiao," said the late 
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Mr. Cecil, "whatevei- you meet with in your 
way, that you foi^et not your Father I When 
the proud aud wealthy rush by in triumph, while 

you are poor and in sorrow, listen and hear your 
Father saying to you, ' My son, had I loved 
them, I should have corrected them too. I give 
them up to the way of their own hearts ; but to 
my children, if I give sorrow, ik is that I may 
lead them to a crown of gloty that fadeth not 
away.'" 

The excellent Joskfh Wuliahb, of Kidder- 
minster, one of the best men of modem times, 
does but give the testimony of all God's chosen 
and tried people, where in his diwy he says, "1 
find afflictions to be good for me. I have ever 
found thcui so. They are happy means in the 
hands of the Holy Spirit to mortify my corrup- 
tions, to subdue my pride, my passion, my in- 
ordinate love to the creature. They soften my 
hard heart, bring me on my knees, exercise and 
increase faith, love, humility, and self-denial. 
They make me poor in spirit, and nothing in 
my own eyes. Welcome the cross ! Welcome 
deep adversity ! Welcome stripping P rovi- 
dences." 
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Humbled in the lowest deep^ 

Thee I for my suffering bless ; 
Think of all thy love^ and weep 

For my own un&ithfulness : 
I have most rebellious been, 

Thou hast laid thy hand on me. 
Kindly visited my sin. 

Scourged the wanderer back to thee. 

Taught obedience to my God 

By the things I have endured. 
Meekly now I kiss the rod. 

Wounded by the rod and cured : 
Good for me the grief and pain. 

Let me but thy grace adore. 
Keep the pardon I regain. 

Stand in awe and sin no more. 

Charlrs Wesley. 
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Naomi, Ruth, and Orpah. 

The fulluesa and appropriateneBS of acripture 
arc as delightful as thfy are wonderful. In 
that precious vulumc is to be found soiuethini; 
suited to every character, every case, and every 
vicissitude of life. Promiaea, precepts, and 
prospects of every variety, present themselve* 
to all who are desirous of being directed, sanc- 
tified, and comforted. But if any one should 
think there is nothing which meeta the apeciahtiea 
of her case, it cannut be the widow. This hving 
form of human woe is found in very diversified 
circumstances in the Word of God. And to 
these I now direct the attention of the reader, 

The first example which I present is the httle 
group of widows, consisting of Naomi, and her 
two daughtcra-iu-law. 

'he book of Ruth where this touching atory 
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ia to be found, was written probably by Sauuel, 
as an introduction to the historical portion of 
scripture which immediately follows it ; or else 
it may be regarded as a beautiful episode of the 
inspired narrative, containing tbe account of a 
family, which as it stands in the line of David's 
ancestiy, and therefore in that of the Messiah, 
is for this reason as important aa its short annala 
are tender and interesting. 

We are informed by the sacred writer of thia 
book, that a famine having arisen in the land of 
Judea, Elimelech, a Jew of some note among 
his countrymen, fled with his wife Naomi, and 
his two sons, Mahlon and Chilion, into the 
land of Moab, to which the scarcity had not 
extended. How far he was justified in snch a 
step, by which he left all tbe public ordinances 
of true religion, to sojourn in a land of idolaters, 
we cannot decide. If, indeed, there were no 
other means of preserving life, it would be wrong 
to condemn him ; but if it were only with a view 
to obtain a comfortable subaiatence, more easily, 
cheaply, and abundantly, than he could do in 
Judea, be was to be censured ; and some have 
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cousidcred the afflictions whicli bcfel him in the 
land of Moab, as au expression of the divine 
d^pleasure for i-esortmg to it. Let ua never 
for any temporal advantages give up such aa are 
spiritual ; for worldly ease and prosperity, pur- 
chased at the cxpcnec of religion, are dearly 
boi^ht ; and at the same timcj let ua be cau- 
tious how we pretend to interpret the affairs of 
providence, and to declai-e that event to be a 
work of divine displeasure, which is only one 
of the common occmTenees of life. 

One false step is often productive of a long 
train of consequences, which extend far beyond 
the individual by whom the error is committed, 
and involves others in danger, or distress ; this 
is especially true in the case of a parent. Eli- 
UELECii, as we have already stud, had two sons, 
Mahlos, and Chilion, who having arrived at 
manhood, and being removed from all inter- 
course with Jemsh fenialea, married two of the 
women of the idolatrous land in which they 
now dwelt. This being contrary to the Mosaic 
law, which forbad the Jews to intermarry with 
Btrangers, was unquestionably wrong. But 






frliat could their fatlier expect, who bad e:q)OseA 
them to the peril ? Itcligious parents should 
neither form associations, nor contract friead* 
ships with gay worldly people, nor choose a re* 
sidence for the sake of their society ; for hf 
doiog this, they arc almost sm-e to unite their 
ehildi-en in mari'iage with the imgodly. 

The family was now settkd in Moab, an£ 
Judea seemed, if not forgotten, yet forsaken. 
Alas 1 how soon and how suddenly was the do 
mestic circle, in this case, aa in many othera^ 
invaded and broken up, and ail the gay visions 
of earthly bhss diiisiputed like the images of 
dream. If the famine followed not this house- 
hold across the Jordati, death did, for Elimb* 
1.ECU, who sought a portion for them, found S 
grave far from the sepulchre of his fathers, for 
himself. Who feels not for Naomi ? Tli 
she is a widow ! and a stranger in a strangs 
land, distant from the house of her God, thfl 
means of grace, the ministers of religion, the 
communion of the faithful ; — and surrounded 
only by heathens, and then' abominable idolap 
tries 1 Still her suds are with her, and also theic 
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mirea, wko had, it seems, embi'accd the religton 
oS their husbauda. Here th^ was a little 
drde of relatives, aad the woreluppers of tlie 
true God orouud her, who endeavoured to hush 
the sorrows of her heait, and wipe away the 
leara ii-om her eyes. But her cup of sorrow 
waanowto be tilled to the brim, for lirst-one 
aoB followed his father to the grave, and thco 
the other. Oh widows, thiiik of her situation, 
boreft by this thrice repeated blow, of every re- 
lative by blood that was near, aud left with two 
widowed daughters-in-law, aud thsy of pagan 
origin, iu a huid of idola I 

Observe now the conduct of this forlorn and 
desolate woman. Did she look round on her 
gloomy sohtude aud &int at the dreary pros- 
pect? No: she waa evidently a wotnan of 
strong mind, and of BtrongtT faith. She had 
not, perhaps, consented, but only subuutted to 
the removal &om the Holy Land. She felt in 
her extremity, that though far from the bouBoond 
people of Gon, she wiis not far from his presence ; 
and convinced of his all-mightiness, as well as 
of his all-sufficiency, she turued to his proauae 
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for comfort, and leaned upon his power for eupti 
port. Recollecting her situation, she gathered 
up her thoughts, and these led her to Judetu 
Moab was now a land of none but melancholy- 
associations, containing as it did, beaidcs the: 
wickedness of its inhabitants, the sepulchre (rf 
her husband, and of her two sons. We wonder 
not that she thought of her native country, antl 
deteruiined to return. One only attraction 
made her linger. How could she quit thafc 
grave, and dwell so far from it, which contained' 
so much that was still precious to affection, 
to niemoiy. This one feehng overcome, aba 
prepared for her sorrowful journey bomewarda. 
She had become endeared tu ItuTH and ObpaHj 
who resolved not to quit her, and cliosc rathes 
to abandon their ovrti relatives, than the mother 
of their departed husbands. The three widow* 
set forth together, a melancholy gi-oup. Thinb 
ing it right to put theii- sincerity to the tes^ 
Naoui addressed them in an eoi-ly stage of thi 
journey, in language, the pathos of which will 
be felt by every childless widow to the end of 
time. OftPAH yielded to her entreaties, eow 
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braced her and returned : but no persuasions 
could induce Ruth, the chosen of the Lord, to 
separate from her, and she expressed the reso- 
lution of her piety aud affection in language of 
exquisite simphcity, beauty, and tenderness ; — 
" Entreat me not to leave thee, or to return 
from following after thee : for whither thon 
goest I will go ; ami where thou lodgest I will 
lodge ; thy people shall be my people, and thy 
Gon my God. Where thou diest I will die, and 
there will I be buried. The Lord do so to me, 
and more also, if aught but death part thee and 
me." Such love was not to be refused, nor 
such a puqiose to be shaken ; and they travelled 
on together tonnrtls tlie land of Judea. 

On their approach to Bctldeheiu, the eity of 
Naomi, a fine testimony was afforded to this 
pious Jewess, of the estimation in wliieh she 
iTOs held by her neighbours and friends, for the 
whole city went forth to meet her, and welcome 
her back. The very language of their eongra- 
tnlation, however gratifying to her heart, n 
was in one respect, pierced it as with b barbed 
', by reminding her, in the very repetitioi 
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^^^H of her name, which signi£es happy, of the al- 
^^^1 tered circumstaDces in which she returned to 
^^^K tiiem. " Is this Naomi ?" they e^cclaimed, " I» 
^^^^ this she whom wc knew so rich, so prosperoiu^ 
^^^B 80 happy, as the wife of Elimelech ? How 
^^^^ ehanged, how bmlccti, how desolate! Thjr 
^^^B widow's weeds tell us what is become of thy 
^^^Kliusband : but where are thy two sons, and who 
^^^^na this younger widow that accompanies thee ?" 
^^^B^Alas, alas," she replies, "it is Naomi's self, 
tut not now answeiing to her name : Jehovah ia 
hia righteous judgments, has deprived me of 
every thing that entitled me to the blissful de- 
signation that once belonged to me, as a joyfiil. 
wife, and happy mother ; call me Mabah, « 
name more befitting me as a poor childieaa 
widow." Amidst all, she acknowledged the 
band of God in her bei-eavements, and while she 
gave utterance to her sorrows, did not darken 
the tale "nith the language of complaint. Four' 
tijnes, in the compass of her short reply, did 
she trace up her losses to the divine hand. 
" The I*ord hatb afflicted me," was her declara- 
ti'on. How much ia included in that expres- 
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Naomi gave not herself up to the mduJgence 
of indolent and consuming grief, but immedi- 
ately employed her thoughts in providing for 
the faithful and devoted Ruth, whose stcdfaat 
attachment towards God and herself, had heen 
80 convincingly manifested. Her conduct in 
this business was not that of an ai'tful and 
scheming woman, busy and dexterous in con- 
trivances for bringing about an advantageous 
marriage for her daughter-in-law ; bnt of one 
who was well skilled in the provisions of the 
code of Moses, and who knew that if a man died 
without issue, the next of kin unmarried, should 
marry his widow, and thus raise up seed to 
preserve and transmit the patrimonial inheri- 
tance in a right line. All her conduct, in 
bringing about the union of Rtrxn with Boaz, 
however different from the habits, and opposed 
to the feelings of modern times, was dii-ected 
with strict regard to the Levitical arrangements- 
Three different classes of widows may be in- 
stmcLed by this narrative. 

1. Those who ore called to this sorrowful 
condition in a strange land; and such Bome- 
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times occur : such I have known, of whose sor- 
rows I have been the distressed and sympa- 
thising spectator. I shall not soon forget the 
melancholy scene I witnessed when an Americao 
lady was dq)rivcd of her husband by death in 
my Q-wii vicinity, and left with five small chil- 
dren, three thousand miles from any relative 
she had on earth. Ilcr husband occupied a 
spacious house, and extensive grounds, of which 
every ixjom, and every tree, as her eye rolled 
hstlessly round on what had once pleased her, 
remiuded her of her uttej and gloomy solitude. 
Others there are who arc like her, for whom I 
cherish a sympathy, which no language can 
express. Your case, as a widow, even if sur- 
rounded by all the scenes of a home in your 
native land, and all its friends and dear rela- 
tions, is sad enough; but to be away from all 
these; to wear your sad costume, and pour 
forth your tears amoug those who have no tie 
to you, and no interest in you, but what your 
Bon'ows create, and what common humanity 
inehnes them to yield to the stranger in distress 
— tbia M affliction, and ia to be, a "widow in- 



EXAMPLES, 133 

doed." Let me, however, remind you of topica 
that hare, or ought to have, power to soothe 
even your looc heart. Recollect, that Goo is 
everywhere. Like wretched Haoar in the wil- 
derness, you may lift your eye to heaven and say, 
" Thou God seeat me." Yes, God with all his 
infinite ftttributcs of power, wisdom, and love, 
is with you. Between you and earthly friends 
continents may lie, and oceans roll, but all 
places arc equally occupied by your divine friend, 
and are equally near to your heavenly home- 
Even though you had been alone in the midst 
of an African wilderness, or an American forest, 
or an jVsiatic heathen city, when you were called 
to surrender your husband; thoufch you had 
been called to dig his grave, and lay him there 
yourself, God eould sustain yon, for he is om- 
nipoteot, and all-sufficient. Lean upon hii 
arm ; yea, trust him, though it seem in your 
case to be a kind of experiment, a sort of proof 
to test him, and try under how weighty a load 
of care and grief he can support you. If it be 
id of uttermost, that you are inviting him 
). he will accept, with wondrous condcsceuaioDi 4 
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the invitation, and come in the plenitude of his 
power and grace to your help. Only believe 

that God can and will suataiu you, and you 
will be sustained. The power of GoD is not 
weakened by your distance from the scenes of 
your nativity, the circle of your friends, or the 
comforts of your home. 

2. In the conduct and character of Orfah 
we find a type of those young widows who 
having been brought to a profession of religion 
during the life of a pious husband, relapse at 
his death into their former worldly-mindednesa, 
and indifference to spu'ituol subjects. This, 
perhaps, is not an uncommon case. A female 
marries a pious man, and through his example 
and persuasions her mind is impressed with the 
great concern of salvation, and she becomes a 
professor of religion; renounces the world j eon- 
forms to the orders and observances of domestic 
worship ; accompanies her husband to the house 
of Gou and the sacramental table ; and seems in 
earnest about eternal salvation. In the course 
of Providence, her husband and spiritual guide 
's removed by death. During the first month* 



EXAMPLES. 135 

of her widowliood, while her grief is fresh and 
deep, she still keeps up an attendance on all 
her religioiia duties, and repairs to them as 
almoat her only comfort. But as the pungency 
of Borrow abates, she beeomes less and less de- 
pendent on rehgion for her comfort. The world 
smil'es on her, and she begins to return ita 
amiles. She insensibly loses her interest in 
rehgion, and feels a rcriving love to oecnpa- 
tiona and aninscments, which din:ing the life of 
her husband, she had seemed to abjure ; till at 
length, her heart, after a bttle hesitation, goes 
back to ita own country, and its idols. This is 
a melancholy occmTence, where the loss of the 
husband is followed with the loss of the soul, 
and she pails from him in the dark vaDey of 
the shadow of death never again to meet him ; 
no not in heaven. He left her with the hope 
of meeting her at the right hand of the judge, 
and impressed his last kiss upon her check in 
the pleasing anticipation of embracing her as a 
glorified spirit in the world of glory ; but she 
will not be there, for she has forsaken God, 
letumed to the world. What bitter en 
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tions will the remembrance of his holy love, and 
faithful care of her spiritual intei"est furaish in 
that dark world, to which her spirit will be 
conBigned. woman, once wife of the pious, go 
not back. Let not the piety happiiy conmienced 
amidst the joys of connubial life, be dispersed 
by the sorrows of your widowed state ! Let 
the seeds of religion sown in youi* soul by a 
husband's hand, be watered by his widow's 
tears, and watched by her vigdant and assiduous 
care. Would you be separated from bim in 
eternity, and by a gulph so wide and so impas- 
sable as that which divides liell from heaven ? 
Oh, pray, and seek, and laboui', that his death 
may be the means of perpetuating the faith 
which his life commenced. Keep up the re- 
collection of hia esample, his prayers, bis solici- 
tude for your spiritual wclfavc. Let his blest 
shade, wearing the smile of piety and look of 
love, and with his finger pointing you to the 
skieB, be ever before your imagination, as your 
guardian spirit, ministering to your salvation. 

Perhaps you have children, and never can 
foryet with what holy auxicty he cudeuvoured 
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to train them up for Goo and heaven. Hia 
prayers for their sah'ation still sound in your 
ears; hia tears over their interests still drop 
before your eyes ; his last eharge, as he con- 
signed them into your hands ou his dying bed, 
to bring them up in wisdom's ways, yet thrills 
through your soul. Oh I and shall these con- 
secrated pledges of your affection ; theae living 
monuments of his dear self, these offerings made 
BO solemnly to God, be carried back by you to 
the world ? Will you undo all that you aaw 
him do with such i)i()ua labom'? Will you 
take from the altar of God, those whom he had 
conducted to it, and offer them at the shrine of 
Mammon? 

3. But turn to RutHj and sec there a female 
brought by her marriage to the knowledge and 
worship of the true God, and still retaining in 
her widowhood her devotednesa to him, I 
again refer you to that exquisite burst of filial 
love, and genuine piety, " Entreat me not to 
leave thee, or to return fmni fulUiwing after 
thee; for whither thou gocst I will go, and 
where thou lodgest I will lodge j thy people 
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shaU be my people, and thy God my God." 

No; she would not go back to her country and 
to her gods, but determined to go into Judea, 
and sen'e the God of Chilion, her husband; 
and she did. Happy woman, and rich was her 
reward 1 What can so gently sooth the sorrows 
of widowhood, so mollify its wounds, so raise 
its fallen hopes, and sweeten its bitter cup, as 
retfdning the power of that religion, which 
sanctifies and strengthens the marriage bond. 
True it ia that when a wife has found in a hus- 
band the instnmient of her conversion, and 
many have found it, it seems an additional ag- 
gravation to her loss, to be thus deprived of her 
earthly companion and heavenly guide; but 
when she holds fast the faith that she learnt 
from him, she is by this means prepared to bow 
with submission to the loss, and to feel her sol- 
itude more tolerable. How saeied and how 
tender are her reeollections, if she retains her 
stedfastness. Nothing but what is pleasant 
comes from the past into her mind. No re- 
morse of conscience smites her, as it must do 
the widow who departs from the religion she 
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had professed in ber marriage state. She never 
in her dreams, or in her waking hours sees her 
husband's frowning image looking with re- 
proachful eye upon her. Maintaining with lui- 
brokeu consistency her prafessioDj she ia soothed 
and comforted still, by all the holy assiduities 
of those of her pious friends whom his religion 
brought around her, and whom her own, now 
retains. Her heart is dead to the world, and 
no distance of time fixim his decease seems to 
to revive it. In communion with God, that 
God to whom be led her, and to whom they ao 
frequently approached together, she finds her 
consolation. The seasons of their joint devo- 
tion still please and edify in recollection. The 
books tbey read together are rc-pemsed — the 
place which he occupied in the sanctuary, and 
in the scene of domestic piety, atill present him 
to her memory, and stimulate her devotion — 
the spot where they kneeled and poured out 
together their cai-es and joys in prayer and 
thanksgiving to God, rekindles from time to 
time the flame of piety in her soul- 
Then her childrcuj if she has any. 
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the objects of her solicitude and care. She 
feels a sweet and sacred obligation upon her 
conscience, to carry on that syBtcm of education 
which she commenced under the direction and 
with the help of her most dear husband. 

She knows it to be at once her duty and her 
privilege to train up for God, those whom she 
had so often heard him commend with such 
earnestness to their heavenly father. Often as 
she talks of their sainted parent till her tears 
and sobs almost choke her uttn-ancc, she r&- 
niinds them that if they follow his faith and 
patience, they shall soou all meet in the pre- 
sence of Christ to part no more. 

Widow of the departed christian, forsake not 
then the Gon of your husband, and yonr ovra 
God too : follow him in his piety, and foUovr 
him to glory, and let it be the solace of your 
widowhood to remember, that 
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n earth ond bII lUc dcai], 



All join in CnaisT iheir living held, 
And of LI? grace putakc. 
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And in order to cleave to your husband's God, 
cleave to bis pious relatives. Imitate Ruth in 
this. It may be that like her, you have been 
called out of n circle in which true piety bad 
neither place nor countenance. Your own re- 
latives are of the earth, earthly, and holding lax 
vicw3 and sentiments with regard to religion, 
they ai-e hkely, if much associated with, to divert 
your thongbtsj and timi the current of your af- 
fections away from things unseen and eteroal, 
to things seen and temporal. They will, per- 
haps, wish to recover you back to yom' foiiner 
indifference to these important matters, and 
propose means to recreate your spirits very alien 
from all your pi'cscnt convictions and tastes. 
It mil be their especial efFui-t, probably, to draw 
you out of the circle of your husband's i-eligious 
friends, and bring you back to the gay circle 
you have left. Such efforts must be judiciously 
and kindly, but, at the same time, firmly re- 
sisted. Without alienating yourself from your 
own worldly frienda, you must not allow your- 
self to be separated fi'om his pious ones. In 
their society you will find, not only the moat 
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precious and sacred consolation b, but the most 
likely means to establish you in the faith and 
hope of the gospel, and to perpetuate your en- 
joyment of its rich privileges. 

This is importaot on account of your children 
also. You are desirous of bringing them up in 
the fear of God, and the love of Christ, ac- 
cording to the plan and design of their departed 
father : and to accomplish this, it is necessary 
to keep them as much aa possible &om such. 
associations as would defeat yonr hopes, and t» 
place them in the way of others, whose example 
and influence would conduce to their accomplish- 
ment. Character is formed in a great measure 
by imitation, and if we place the yonng and 
susceptible mind in the way of auch examples, 
as are altogether worldly, even though they 
may not he vicious, we are exposing them to 
great hazard, and are putting in jeopardy their 
eternal salvation. 
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THE WIDOW OF ZAREPHATn. — 1 Kiuga, X 



An example of trust and kindness to such 
widows as are poor. 

The prophet Elijah, after having been mi- 
j-aculously fed during a long famine, by ravens 
at the brook Cherith, found it uecesaary to quit 
his retreat in consequence of the failure of the 
stream which had hitherto supphed him with 
water. There ia a mysterious sovereignty run- 
ning throi^h all the ways of God, extending 
also to his miraculous operations. Ho works 
no more wonders, and gives no more signs, 
than the exigency of the case needs. He that 
sent flesh by a bu-d of prey, could have caused 
the brook still to resist the exhausting power of 
the drought, or have brought water out of the 
stones which lay in its dry bed : but he did 
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not see fit to do so. When the brook fidls, 
however, God has a Zarephath for his servant ; 
and a widow, instead of ravens, shaU now 
feed him ; for all creatures are equally God's 
servants, and he is never at a loss for instra- 
ments either of power to destroy his enemies, 
or of love to succour and help his friends : what 
he does not find he can make, and here, there- 
fore, is a firm ground of our confidence in him : 
'^ They that know his name will put their trust 
in him/^ " Arise,^^ said God to the prophet, 
''get thee to Zarephath, which belongeth to 
Zidon, and dwell there : behold, I have com- 
manded a widow woman to sustain thee there." 
Every thing in the injunction must have been 
confounding to reason. " "^^Tiat ! go to Za- 
rephath ! a city out of the boundaries of the 
land of promise ! the native country of Jezebel, 
my bitterest foe ! Go to such a distance in a time 
of famine ! What am I to do, and how am I to 
be fed on my long and toilsome journey ? And 
when I shall have arrived there, am I to be de- 
pendent on a woman, and she a widow ?" Did 
Elijah reason, and question, and cavil thus ? 
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Nothing of the sort, for what is difficult t« rea- 
son, is easy to faith, God had commaTided, 
and his commands imply promiaea. It ^'as 
enough, " Go, for God sends thee ;" and he 
went nothing douhting, nothing asking, nothing 
feanng. 

Arrired at the vicinity of the place about 
cvcntide,'and looking round, of eoui-se, for the 
female hand that was at once to guide him to 
H home, and feed him too, Elijah saw a 
poor woman gathering a few sticks, which the 
long drouglit had scattered in abundance. Her 
occupation, as well as her appearance, pi\>claimed 
her poverty, He saw no one else; "can that 
he my benefactress ?" we can fancy him iisking 
himself. Remembering, however, the ^■n^<■ns 
who had been his purveyors for a whole year, 
he knew that help could come hy the hand nf 
even that feeble instrument. An itn|n-('ssi<in, 
such as those who bad been accustomed to re- 
ceive revelations from Gon well understood, as- 
sured him that his deliverer was before hiTU. 
" Fetch me," said he, " a little water in u vessel 
that 1 may drink." Such u request was asking 
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^^^Blbr more than gold. Yet awed by tlie proplu 

^^^r iqipcarance, and influenced by tbc propheft 

God, she set out immediately in quest of the 

precious liquid, but was stopped to hear another 

request : " Bring me a morsel of bread in thy 

Bhand." This second request di-ew from ibe I 
^poor woman one of the most affecting state- I 
^ents that even poverty's self ever made : " As 
!he Lord thy God livcth, I have not a cake, b06 
ft handful of meal in a baiTel, and a little oil in it 
OTuae, and behold I am gathering two sticks that 
I may go in and dicaa for me and my son, tl^ 
■we may eat it and die." Alas ! poor mothefi 
thy condition is sad indeed, thou art, in thiofl 
own apprehension, about to make thy last mea^ 
with thy fatherless child, and then with him ti 
yield yourselves to death. It was time for the 
prophet to visit this widow, to whom he wad 
evidently sent, more on her account than hit 
own. How little could she have imagined wheo 
she uttered that son'owful confession of deati- 
^utiouj that help was at hand, and a rich supp] 
t her very door. How opportunely does Gob 
Fovide HuccouTB for our distresses. It is 
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glory to begiii to lielp, when hope seems to 
end, and to send assistance in his own way, 
when ours all fail, that our rehef may be so 
much the more welcome and precious, by how 
much the less it is expected, and thus be to his 
own praise, as much as it is for our comfort. 
Elijah full of prophetic impulse, as well as 
ui-ged by hunger, said to her, " Feai- not ; go, 
and do as thou hast said; but make me thereof 
a little cake first, and bring it imto me, and after- 
wards make for thee and tor thy son : for thus 
aaith the Lord God of Israel, The baiTel of 
meal shall not waste, neither shall the cruse of 
oil fail, until the day that the Lord sendeth rain 
upon the earth." What answer to this would 
he have received from many, yea, from all who 
were not bs full of faith as this poor widow ? 
She might have said, " Chanty begins at home. 
My child has claims upon me, and I have a 
claim upon and for myseU^ which it is im- 
possible to forego or forget for any other; 
and I am surprised at a rec^uest which would 
take the last morsel from us both to feed a 
" And I do not hesitate to say, that 
i3 ""* 
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her compliance with the iojimction, can be jua- 
tificd only on the ground of her faith in the 
promise. That she did believe the promise ii 
evident, and eqnally so, that this faith waa the 
gift of God to her son). This was faith, and at 
iio oidinury strength ; it made her willing 
spend upon one she had never seen before r. 
part of the little she had, in hope of more ; toi 
part with the means of present support, which, 
she saw, in confidence of futtu'e supplies, whicli 
she could not see; and thus oppose her senset- 
and her reason to excrelBC her belief in God'»i 
word."* She went and did according to the 
saying of Elijah. And now, we ask, was she 
deceived by the failure, or rewwded by the fill' 
filment, of the promise ? When did one word 
that God has spoken fall to the ground ? Thus 
stands the record : " She and her son did eat 
many days. And the barrel of meal wasted 
not, neither did the cruse of oil fail, according 
to the woj-d of the L(nd, which he spake by 
Elijah." 



See the beautiful Contetiipkliona of Bifhu)> Hjli 
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"Behold then," says the author of Elijah 
the Tishbitc, " this man of God cheerfully sit- 
ting down in her solitary cottage. Surely ' the 
voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the taber- 
nacles of the righteous ;' for ' the right hand of 
the Lord,' on their behalf, ' doeth valiantly,' — 
Psalm cxviii. 15. They rejoice together, not 
only on account of temporal blessings, but 
much more on account of those which are spi- 
ritual. Israel had lost Elijah, and a poor 
widow iu a heathen land has found him. Thus 
often does it fare with a people, who, though 
they have been privdeged with the most faithful 
preaching of the gospel, wdl not turn unto the 
Lord, with all their heart, and walk uprightly 
before him. They arc cursed with a famine of 
the Word of God ; the chddren's bread is taken 
from them, and imparted to others whom they 
account no better than dogs, who however ' will 
receive it,' and are languishing for it. Indeed 
our Lord himself thus applies this part of sacred 
history to the case of the people of Nazareth, 
who refused to receive his ministry ; ' I tell you 
of a truth, many widows were in Israel in the 
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iam of Eixu,«fc^ Ae heann w dmt 
tface 3^** aB^KK HanA^ «kn great fimine 
«■• t hmae^ cirt ail Ac Imd ; bat nnto none ot 
AcB wi* EuAS vnt, BTC tmto S«i^>ta, k 
citT ot Si&H, mto a wtmma that im a widow, 
— ^Lukc IT. 25, 26. Hoc dteo the prophet 
dweOs tfonix ^appy mbApt the widotr's roof. AH 
diatrai hM faa ff wa g ed- The meal 1$ not di- 
BBnialied in the b an t l , mot fails the oil in the 
cnne, amxdtng to the word of ihe Lord, which 
he apalce by Elijah. Neither does their spi- 
ritual softenance 6uL WeD might this poor 
widow rejoice in the prinleg« of sitting dtuly at- 
the feet of this man of God, for instmctioit in 
divine things ! Can we doubt for a moment 
that the prophet most gladly opened his moutli 
in di\ine wisdom, to impart it to the soul of 
this simple believing sister? Can we doubt 
that they prayed together, that they read to- 
gether out of Moses aud the prophets, that 
they conversed together of the day of Chbibt, 
which AoBAHAM saw with gladness? And 
would tlicy nutj think yoa, occasionally raJ 
mtnal soug to the honour of their Lord and 
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Saviour ? How swiftly and how pleasantly 
must tlic houi-3 have passed with tlieni; and 
well might the angels of God have rejoieedj aa 
no doubt they did, over this little church in the 
wilderness ! Behold here then, my brethren, 
the bright egress and happy termination of a 
path, whieh commenced in such thick darkness 1 
Only let all the cMblren of God implicitly follow 
his guidance, and he will assuredly cotiduct them 
to a glorious end." 

The trials of this poor widow, however, con- 
sisted not of her poverty alone. The child mi- 
raculously snatched from the jaws of famine 
was still mortal, as the event proved, for he 
sickened and died. In her behaviour under 
this new trial, we see that her faith, aa a be- 
liever, was Badly mixed with her infirmity as a 
woman; and that it did not shine with the 
same lustre in this new trial, as it did in the 
former one. What ])oor changeable creatures 
we are, and how insufGcient is past grace for 
present duties and afQictions. Perhapx, we are 
sometimes as apt to presume upon past cxperi- 
ance, aa we ore, at other seasons, to forget it. 
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" Wliat have I to do with thee thou man of 
God ? Art thou come to call my b 
membrance, and to slay my eon f" This was 
the language of ignorance and passion, which 
we should hardly have expected from one who 
had seen the mu'acle of the barrel of meal, and 
cruse of oil ; aud shows how bottow is apt to 
becloud the judgment and to exasperate the 
feelings; and at the same time, how affliction 
is apt to revive the recollections of past and 
even pardoned sin. Elijah, with a touching 
gentleness, which instructs us how to bear with 
the petulant complaints of deep grief, boi-e with 
her expostulation, and restored the child to life, 
and to the arms of his joyful and grateful 
mother. Her faith and confidence, a httle sha- 
ken by the trial, returned with her son's life, and 
she lived, with him, to praise and glorify God. 
And now let those to whom thia heautiful 
narrative is especially applicable, take it ■ 
themselves, and apply it their own sad and sor- 
rowful hearts ? And who are they ? The 
widows that are left in circumstances of deep 
jpoverty, who have only a handful of meal, at. 
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it were, in tlie barrel, and a little oil in the 
cruse ; and who aftui* eating this last supply, 
are preparing to yield themselves to n'ant oi' 
death. Afflicted woman, my heart bleeds for 
you. The provider for youi- own comfort and 
that of your children is gone ; the hand of the 
diligent that once made you, if not rich, yet 
comfortable, has forgotten its cunuiug, and it 
is yom- bitter lot to see the little which he left 
you, continually consuming, without your know- 
ing, or even being able to conjecture, from 
whence the empty barrel is to be replenished. 
It is for such as you, to remember the worda of 
Jehovah, " .\iid let thy widows tnist in me." 
You have no uther trust, and none are bo much 
encouraged to tnist in God, as they whose sole 
confidence, the Lord is. Then, above all times, 
is the time to look up with hope to God, when 
we have no other to look up to. What pro- 
mises are upon record for your consolation. 
Having already laid them before you, 1 will 
only refer to a few of them, What sweet lan- 
guage is that in Psalm xxxiv. 1 — 10, and Psalm 
xxxvii. Turn to your bible, and read those 
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comforting portions of Holy Scripture. Then 

how cheering to the believer is the prophef s 
assurance; " He shall dwell on high : his place 
of defence shall be the munitioDS of rocks : 
bread shall be given ; his water shall be Bure." 
— Isaiah xxxiii. 16. Can any thing be more 
encouraging than the apostle's application to 
the individual behever, of the promise made to 
JoaatfA ? So that we may boldly say, we chris- 
tians, yes, eveiy one of us individually. The 
Lord is my helper. Be content with such 
things as ye have, then, for he iath said, " I 
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee," The 
force of this passage in the original, exceeds the 
power of translation ; it contains five negative 
pai-ticles within the compass of these few words, 
so that hterally i-endered it would be, " No, I 
will not leave thee ; no, no, I wiD not forsake 
thee." It is one of the most emphatical and 
beautiful examples of the force of a negative 
declaration, in all the scripture. God seems to 
stai-t back with dread and abhorrence at the 
thought of forsaking his ])eoplc. Trust him. 
^ot that I mean to instauate that you are au- 
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thonsed to expect miraculous supplies. Your 
garments will not be rendered nndecaying like 
thoae of the Israelites in the wilderness, nor 
your provisions inexliauatiblc, like those of the 
widow before us; but the God of providence 
can tind you means aud instruments of assis- 
tancCj as effectual as if the laws of nature were 
suspended in your behalf. All hearts are in 
his hands ; all events ai-e at his disposal ; all 
contingencies are in his knowledge and under 
his direction. What is wanting on your part 
is FAITH. Only believe, and perhaps you are 
really shut up to this ; you can scarcely do any 
thing else. 

Not that I mean to discoui-age effort, On 
this subject I have dwelt in a former part of the 
volume : you must, in proper season and man- 
ner, exert yoiu-self in your orni support, and 
that of youi- children ; but what I mean is, that 
when after every disposition, and fixed deter- 
mination, and collected energy, to do this, you 
do not see through wliat chaiuiel, and to what 
object, yoiu- efforts arc to be directed; you are 
to believe that God will, in ways unknown and 
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unthought of by you, afford you his assistance. 
This is your faith. In ten thousand times, ten 
thousand instances, as we have already remarked, 
he has helped poor dependent widows as effec- 
tually without a mu'acle, as he did the woman 
of Zarephath by one. The baiTel of meal, and 
cruse of oil has been replenished as truly, though 
not as mysteriously, as in the case before us. 
And why is this ease recorded, bnt to encourage 
you to trust in God. It was a miracle it is 
true, and like other miracles had the high 
design of confirming the revelation of God by 
his prophet ; but it was a miracle of supply to 
one in want, intended visibly to typify and il- 
lustrate Gtod's ordinary providence in supply- 
ing the wants of his people, and to encourage 
through all ages, the exercise of pious confi- 
dence in him. Head it with this view of it ; 
and when the last supply is exhausted, from 
time to time, read it again and again, to raise 
the hope of a future communication from him, 
who heareth the young ravens when they cry. 
You do not know when or how it will come. 
Hit believe that it viill come. what a God- 
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honouring grace is faitb ! and as this honors 
Him, BO he delighteth to honour it. All things 
are possible, and all thiuga are promised, to 
him that believeth. As no miracle could be 
wTOUght, in the time when these wondrous oper- 
ations were commoDj without faith ia the sub- 
ject of it ; so now, in cases of providential inter- 
position, no manifestation of God's power and 
grace is to be looked for, hut iu answer to faith. 
I would not encourage enthusiasm, but I be- 
lieve that God saith to his dependent and des- 
titute people, "Be it uuto you according to 
your faith," Do not, then, took oidy to see 
the barrel of meal gradually sinting lower and 
lower, but look up nnto Gon who can replenish 
it, and with much in the former to generate 
doubt and fear, feel also that there is as much 
in the latter, to encourage faith and hope. 

But there is another lesson to be learnt by 
the conduct of the widow of Sarcpta, and that 
is, not to let your own grief and comparative 
destitution, steel your hearts against the wants 
of others, and close your bauds to their ucces- 
gities. She shared with Elijah the last nil 
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she was preparing for herself and her son. 
Gri^f is apt to make us selfish^ and hmited cir- 
cumstances to produce an indisposedness to 
communicate. Take heed against such a state 
of mind as this. Exhaust not all your tears 
upon yourself. There are many as destitute 
as you are, perhaps some far more so. Yoii 
are prepared by experience to sympathise with 
them, and will find in sympathy a reUef for 
your own sorrows. Nothing tends more to 
reheve that overwhelming sense of wretched- 
ness, with which the heart of the sufferer is 
sometimes oppressed, than a generous pity for 
a fellow weeper. 
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CHAPTER III. 
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By the sons of the prophets we are to under- 
staod those who were collected into a kind of 
eoUeges, where persona, called of God to the 
prophetic office, were trained for their future 
duties, under the superinten dance of in: 
men. SAMtrEi., Elijah, Eli3ha, and pro- 
bably some others, were appointed to this high 
and responsible station. Among the disciples 
of these great teachers w^ere some married men, 
One of these, the scripture above quoted, te!I> 
us died, leaving a widow involved in debt con- 
tracted by her husband, and with tno children to 
support. She was sued for payment, and as 
the law allowed a claim for peraonal aervii 
default of Buy other means of discharging the- 
debt, a claim which extended, according to the 
interpretation of the Jews, to a man's children, 
her creditors were about to seize her two sons. 
Denied mercy by the claimant, she applied in 
her estrcmity to Elisha, with the hope pro* 
babty of obtaining his interposition with the 
chief creditor, or with some other persons abh 
to befriend her. She reminds the pi-ophet of 
the godly character of her husband ; of his owoi 
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acquaintance witli him ; and of bis knowledge 
of the truth of her testimony to hia blameless 
conduct. From thia it aeems fair to eouclude, 
that his debts had not been contracted by pro- 
digahty, luxury, or imprudence. Elisha lis- 
tened to the widow's tale of woe, and then by 
an impulse from God, relieved her wants by 
the performance of a mii'acle. Still it was a 
miracle that required some exertion on ber part 
after the means of supply were pi-ondcd. Upon 
enquiring into what articles of value or support 
she had left in the bouse, it was found that all 
which poverty bad left ber, waa a buuiU pot of 
oil, which, as is well known, was then usud both 
for diet and as an imguent. Thia she was di- 
rected to produce, and at the same time, to go 
and boiTOW all the vessels which she could well 
get together in a short time, and in a small 
room. These having been procured, she waa 
directed to pour the oil into tbem. She com- 
plied with the orders, and tlic oil continued to 
flow and to fill the vessels, till there was enough, 
upon its being sold, to pay her huaband'a debts, 
and save her sons &om aen'itude. 
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Here again was an instance of faith. Sh^ 
knew the word of the prophet was the word of 
God, and she believed it, confidently expecting; 
the relief which she needed, Elisha, : 
tniCj had not in so many words promised to 
grant a supply of oil, hut she understood 
command to borrow the vessels, in this lighV 
and therefore collected them, both large and 
numerous ones. And the oil continued flowing 
as long as she had any empty vessels to receive- 
it, and had her faith been greater, her supply,; 
had been raised in proportion to it. We are- 
never straitened in God, in his power, or grac% 
but in ourselves. It is our faith that stops, (Ht 
fails, and not his promise. He is able to i» 
exceeding abundantly above all that we ask op 
think. "And if this pot of od was not ex- 
hausted as long as there were vessels to receivi 
it, shall we fear lest the * golden oil' (of divino 
grace) which flows from the very root and fat- 
ness of the good olive tree, should fail, as long' 
as there are any lamps to be supplied from it V 
Zech iv. 12. How well and deservedly is fait^ 
called precious. How many has it sanctified^ 
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comforted, and saved. Why the prophet re- 
lieved her in this way, we know not, except it 
were to bring out her faith, her industiy, and 
her honesty, all in one view, and in beantiful 
harmony. Certain it is that all these were ex- 
hibited ; her faith in receiving the promise ; her 
industry in collecting and selling the oil ; and 
her honesty in paying the debts with the pro- 
duce. 

" Your fathers where are they, and the pro- 
phets do they hve for ever ?" " All flesh ia as 
grass, and all the glory of man as the flower 
of grass. The grass withereth, and the flower 
thereof falleth away ; bnt the word of the Lord 
endui-eth for ever. And this is the word, which 
by the gospel is preached unto you." — 1 Peter, 
i. Si4, 25. Ves, the word is immortal, but the 
preacher of it is mortal. Ministers die like 
other men. Life workcth in their hearers, but 
death in them. They not only die im their 
work, but often by it. They sink to the grave 
worn out by laboiu", and usually leave their 
widows and children ill provided with the riches 
^^rfthia world. Here and there an individual 
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attains, by the bounty of Providence, to compa^ 
rative wealth, but these arc the exceptions : the 
general rule of ministerial circumstances is, if 
not poverty, an approach to it. To them it ii 
given to say, with the great apostle of the Gen- 
tiles, " poor, yet making many rich." Blessed 
with talents, which, in other occupations, would 
be sufficient to procure competence, if not 
wealth, they give themselves in most cases, 
wholly to the things of the Lord. The conse- 
quence of this is, that with the most rigid econ- 
omy, they are with difficulty able to obtaini 
support, much less to amass property. Con*' 
sidering their acquirements, mental capacity/ 
and rank in life, they are the worst piud public 
functionaries in existence. But they look not 
for theii-rewai-d from men, or upon earth. They 
serve a master infinitely rich, and infinitely; 
generous, and amidst much ingratitude and in- 
justice from their flocks, they can leave theie 
services and their reward with him. It is vain, 
however, to deny that it costs them many ait 
anxious hour, when breaking down under their 
csertioDS, to contemplate the moment of their 
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removal from this world. Not that they have 
any thing to fear for themselves ; for them it 
will be better to depart rind to be with Christ. 
They are going to rest from all their labours, 
and all their cares — but the prospect of leaving 
a widow and fatherless children, to the genero- 
sity of a congregation which was never over 
liberal while they Uved, and is likely Boon to 
forget them in affection for their successor, re- 
qnirea strong confidence indeed to suppress the 
fear, and even the groan of painful anxiety. 

The dying fears, the last he will ever know, 
of the good man, oftentimes pravc but too pro- 
phetic, as you his forlorn and desolate widow, 
too well know. You are indeed to be pitied. 
He who, in relation to you, united the husband 
and pastor, is removed; he whose love in your 
own house was your solace as a wife, and whose 
sermons in the house of GoD, were your com- 
fort as a christian, is gone for ever. You are 
the centre of that grief of which the congrega- 
tion are the wide circle. It is pain enough to 
see that pulpit occupied by another, which he 
once and su long filled ; and to hour ano< 



voice than hia sound forth the message of life: 
but other woes aggravate this already heavy 
one. They loved him and valued his ministry, 
perhaps, while he lived, and it seemed as if fae 
had prepared for himself an imperishable moi^ 
ument in every heart, and would be long and 
gratefully remembered by those, on whose hat* 
lowed reeollcctions he had Strang elaims ; aad 
who, it might have been expected, woold love to 
demonstrate and perpetuate their gratitude, in 
sympathy for his widow, and beneficence to hil 
children. But you have proved how little re- 
hanee is to be placed upon posthumous affeo> 
tion. You were prepared, or ought to haw 
been, to witness a transfer of that respect and 
affection which had been cherished for the fat- 
mer pastor, to his successor ; it is right aoil 
proper it should be so ; and you ought to r©' 
joice and feet thankful that the church, £» 
which your husband laboured so hard, prayed 
so fervently, and which pressed so heavily on 
his spirit, in his last and suffering hours, is so 
comfortably settled with one to follow in his 
footsteps, and to carry on liis usefulness : — bat 
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you were not prepared, how could you be ? to 
see him so soon forgotten, and to hear compa- 
risons imkindly made, and iiidehcately conveyed 
to you, between him and his successor, and to 
his disparagement. You were not prepared, 
how could you be ? to find his widow neglected, 
his childi'en forsaken : to feel so soon that you 
were left, though surrounded with numerous 
friends, that once were competitors for your 
frieodship, to mourn apart and unpiticd. You 
were not prepared, to learn how much of former 
attention was paid you for your husband's sake, 
and how soon you would find this out when he 
was removed. Nor is this the last or the lowest 
step in the descending scale of your sorrows. 
When your husband died, the means of your 
support died with him, and you are now cast 
with your children, upon Providence for si^)- 
port. You expected a little more generous and 
practical sympathy, from a church in whose 
spiritual welfare your husband wore out hia 
strength j and are bitterly disappointed that all 
those professions of attachment, which it was 
r privilege, at one^inie, to hear so profusely 
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lavished on him, hare ended. Id results, so &i 
aa yon are concerned, so miserably dispropor- 
tionate. 

Should all this really be the case with any 
whose sorrowful eye shall read these pages, 
I recommend to them the consideration, that 
provided their faith and trust be equal to the 
emergency, the leas they receive from man, the 
more they may expect from God. Bear this 
heavy trial with meekness and a quiet spirit. 
Do not shew resentment ; and endeavour to /eeZ 
none. Bring no accusation and utter no com- 
plaint, much less reviling. Sdent and patient 
submission is most likely to di'aw attention 
upon your circumstances. Many a widow in | 
your situation, has injured her own cause l^ 
reproachiul reflections upon the people of her J 
late husband's charge. A modest but not sen- J 
vile appeal, laid in confidence before some of I 
your friends, on behalf of his uecessitous chil- J 
dren, may he properly made, and ought to be I 
attended to; and in order to engage those J 
friends, take care that your children be well I 
trained. It must be confessed, that in many J 
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instances, the want of interest and sympathy 
for the widow and chddren of a minister of re- 
hgion, is to be ti-aced, not ao much to the want 
of kind feeUng on the part of the people, as to 
her want of good sense and good temper, and 
their destitution of good training, and good 
conduct. If she he unreasonable in her expec- 
tations, and petulant and disrespectful in the 
event of their not being fulfilled ; or if the chil- 
dren be rude, refi-actory, and unlovely through 
deficiency of maternal restraint ; it requires much 
stronger generosity or affection, thau is usually 
met with even among professing christians, to 
overcome so much that is repulsive, and to be 
kind to the hving, only for the sake of the dead. 
Amidst the deficiencies or the scantinesses of 
human sympathy, look for it &am a source 
where it never fails. GoD observes yoiu" situ- 
ation, and beholds you as the relic of one whom 
he delighted to honour. You can go to Him 
with boldness and say, " Thy sen'ont is dead who 
feared thee ; look in pity on those whom he has 
left in poverty and diiBculty," K such a plea 
^^evailed with the prophet, will it not with Gijd T 
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He ia no debtor to you, or to your late husband; 
but be is a generous master to bis ser\-ant3, and 
re^-ards tbcm in a way of grace, in a manner 
that is often snrpriaing. If he ttikes care of 
widows and fatherless children in general, how 
confidently may those expect his kind interpo- 
sition, who belonged to his own servants ? Go 
then with humble boldness to the Lord Jesub, 
carry your children in the arms of your faith, 
place them in his presence, and say with all re- 
verence and humihty, but with all confidence, 
" Behold the children of thy departed servant. 
Remember that more is expected from you thaa 
from others. The widow of a minister should be 
an example to all widows. Col. Hutcbinsoh, 
when taking leave of his wife, admonlslied ber 
not to forget her standing, and to mourn as a. 
woman of no ordinary character. How suitable' 
ia this to the widow of a teacher of rel 
and how much does it become ber to shew, by 
the manner in which she bears his death, how 
well she had profited by the instructions of his 
life. His sermons on submission to the will of 
God, should all appear embodied in her meek. 
and pious resignation. 
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If there are sources of pcua, peculiar to the 
widow of a miniBter, there are also sources of 
comfort. The memoi'y of euch a man is blessed. 
You were the compauion of one who wore out 
life, not ia amassing wealth, hut in winning 
souls to God : not in enriching himself with 
filthy lucre, but in conferring upon others, im- 
peiishable wealth. Look back upon his holy 
and useful career. Call to recollection his labors 
for Christ: bis trials and discouragements; 
bis joys and sueeessea. Think how be served 
hia master, and bow hia master honoured bim j 
with what tmtiring zeal, amidst what self-denial, 
and with what i-csult, he pursued his holy calling. 
Dwell upon his blameless character, bis spotless 
ireputatiou, and the esteem in which be was held 
by the churches of Christ, Remember how 
often he prayed rather to die than be permitted 
to hve and aio. He was faithful unto death, 
and laid down hia office, only with his life. 
None blusb for him, but all weep for theinselTes, 
before his moQumeot. Even the tongue of 
■lander is silent at that hallowed spot, and darea 
not utter in wbiaper a single insinuation. Oh 
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this is balm to a widow's heart. And then 
look at the fruits of his ministry. Some have 
preceded him to glory, and are his joy and 

crown of rejoicing in the presence of Christ, 
while others are following hJTii on to add new 
gems to his diadem, and new delights to him 
that is to wear it. Dwell not only on what he 
was, and what he is, hut on what you were to 
him : how you aided him in hia ministry ; not 
indeed by writing or preaching his sermons, but 
by sustaining that noble heart, which dictated ,' 
all his labors, and by the impulses and energies , 
of which all were sustained. Call to recollec- \ 
tion, how he reposed in your faithful bosom the i 
cares of office, and asked your counsels amidst 
itsiutricociea; how when he came home agitated , 
and pei-pleied, yon calmed the perturbations vX. I 
hia spirit ; how when diBCOuraged, you cheered ] 
him ; how you suggested to him subjects for hia ' 
pulpit ministrations, which had occurred to you 
in your own meditations, and which thus be- 
came the means in bis lips of saving souls from ,1 
death ; how you aided him in hia visitations and 'I 
ministrations to the sick, the poor, i 
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tressed ; aod how by your earnest prayei-s, you 
brought down upon hia Isbours the dew of hea- 
ven J and thus, by all these means, were a help 
meet for him in his high embassy to a revolted 
world. These efforts, it is sadly true, arc all 
suspended by hia death, but to have made them 
is a precious remembrance. Such i-eeollectiona 
fall not to the lot of ordinary women, and ought 
to be a balm for your wounded heart. 

If you ai'e happy amidst the people to whom 
your husband ministered, remain where you 
are ; linger still at the pulpit in which he la- 
boured, and at the grave where he sleeps ; if 
they love his memory, and ai'e kind to you and 
your children for your own sakes, as well as for 
his, where can you be moi-e happy on earth, 
than in the scene of his hving exertions and in 
the vicinity of hia tomb. Where will hia pre- 
cious name be so frequently and so respectfully 
mentioned, and where will sympathy be so fully 
felt and so tenderly expressed, as among the 
people of his charge. But, then, let wisdom 
and circumspection characterise your conduct. 
A minister' a widow has sometimes aided, not a 
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little, to disquiet the mind of bis succeeaor, and 
to trouble the circle of bis friends. Excite no 
suspicions, awaken no jealouaiea, institute no 
compariBons. Do not wish for inBuence; be 

not the centre of a party ; attempt not to guide 
the opinions of others; and avoid all private 
interference and meddbng with eburcb affairs. 
The importance of this, ia in exact projiortion 
to the esteem in which you are held. There 
are few women so weak, aa to have no power to 
do mischief, for it is surprising and grievous to 
find what insignificance, when combined vrith 
restlessness, and a meddling propensity, may be 
a Boiu^e of annoyance, and a cause of disquiet, 
especially in small communities. In someeasea 
where for instance, there may not be the best 
understanding, nor much good feeUng, between 
the widow and the flock ; or where a part only 
of that flock might happen to be attached to 
her, and not equally attached to the new pastor 
and his wife ; prudence and propriety combine 
to make it her duty, if not prevented by cir- 
cumstances, to retire. It is a deep blot on the 
christian reputation of any minister's widow to , 
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remain in a cliurch^ only to be a neucleus of 
dissatisfaction and discontent^ and to aid in 
disturbing^ perhaps^ dividing the society^ whose 
peace^ was one great object of her husband^s 
life. 

After all, however, it must be confessed, that 
where the widow and family of a minister, meet 
with neglect, from the congregation, in which 
he laboured, and some such cases do occur, both 
in the Church of England, and amongst the 
Dissenters, the fault is, in many cases, to be 
traced up to a want of generosity on the part 
of the people. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE WIDOW CASTING IN HER TWO MITES 
INTO THE TREASURY. 

Illustrating the character of the poor but 

liberal widow. 



** And JjEBUs sat over against the treasury, and beheld how the 
people cast money into the treasury : and many that were rich 
cast in much. And there came a certain poor widow and she 
threw in two mites, which make a farthing. And he called unto 
him his disciples, and saith unto them. Verily I say unto you, 
that this poor widow hath cast more in, than all they which hare 
cast into the treasury : for all they did cast in of their abun- 
dance ; but she of her want did cast in all that she had, eyen aU 
her liTing."— Mark xii. 41—44. 

The treasury here spoken of, we should sup- 
pose, was a large chest fixed near the entrance 
to the temple and divided into different com- 
partments, for receiving the offerings of the 
people. These were appropriated to the pur- 
poae for which the donor presented them; 
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some for the repairs of tlie building ; others for 
the espences of public worship j and some, per- 
haps for the relief of the poor. The chest was 
well placed. Piety and hherality should he 
always associated. Piety shoidd stimulate cha- 
rity ; charity should be the fruit of piety. On 
one occasion, Christ placed himself opposite 
this receptacle of benevolence, to watch the 
offerings of the people. The affluent passed on 
and deposited their wealth ; for " they cast in 
much." This is so fai- to their credit ; they 
who possess much, should give much. God 
expects it, yea, demands it. Among the richer 
worshippers came one who united in her cir- 
cumstances the double affliction of poverty and 
widowhood. She, of course, nill offer nothing. 
She needs to receive, rather than to impart. 
All she has to bestow, it may be presumed, is 
her good wishes. But, no; her hand is not 
empty. She dro])s two mitcs-^a farthing. 
Perhaps the smalhiess of the smn excited a 
smile of contempt fi'om some proud proprietor, 
aa he followed her, and magnified, by contrast, 
the amount of his own contribution. But there 
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was another eye that watched the widow's offer- 
ing, and another mind that drew a contrast. 
And Christ called his disciples unto him and 
said, " Verily I say unto you, that this poor 
widow hath cast more in, than all they which 
have cast into the treasury." Yes, there ia the 
scale on which the Saviour estimates the amount 
of OUT contributions to the cause of religion and 
humanity; not abstractly by the sum given, 
but by the sum given in proportion to the 
wealth possessed, A mite from one, is vastly, 
incalculably more, than a pound from another. 
Much and little, are relative terms. That 
would be munificence m one, which would bo 
niggardliness in another. No commcndatioa 
had been pronounced on the gifts of the wealthy; 
for they had, perhaps, after all, given little com^ 
pared with what they retained; but this widow's 
offering has immortalised her. She gave all she 
had. AVe do not stay to enquire about th*' 
prudence of her contribution, whether it wm. 
proper to bestow her last fai'thing ; doubtlest' 
there were some circumstances in her ease which 
justified the act, and with which the Saviouz 
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was acquainted. There were, perhaps, no needy 
childi-en, whose wants should have reminded her 
that charity begins at home : perhaps it was a 
thank-offering for some special mercy received ; 
some gi-acious supjMrt in one of those troubles, 
which widows, and especially poor widows, only 
know. At any rate, the gift and its piTUciplCj 
attracted the notice, and drew forth the eulogy 
of the Saviour, It was but a farthing, but that 
farthing was as much a manifestation of her 
disposition, as David's abuost countless amount 
of gold, was of his. 

Our Lord Jesus Cukist still holds his seat 
opposite the treasury_of the temple, and watches 
from his throne in heaven, the offerings of 
those who give to the cause of religion and 
humanity. His celestial glory has diminished 
nothing of his condescending regard to the be- 
neficence of his people. It should be our aim 
in all the good we do, to njiprove oui-aeives to 
his aU-secing eye, both by the purity of our 
motives, and the amount of our donations 
Alas what are we the better for Che notice of 
tho se perishing and impotent eyes, which can 
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only view the uutHidc of our actions ; or fur 
that word of applause which vanishcth on the 
lips of the speaker? Thine eye, O Lord, ia 
piercing and retributive. As to see thee, is 
perfect happiness, bo to be seen of thee, is true 
contentment and glory. 

It may be fairly inferred from this passage, 
that the Lord Jesus, while he beholds with 
favour the gifts of all, receives with especial ac- 
ceptance the offerings of the poor widow. It 
is often the sorrow of such, in this age of chris- 
tian missions, that they cannot share in the 
glorious uudei-taking of converting the world I 
to Chuist. In happier times, when the candle I 
of the Lord shone in their tabernacle, and the | 
light of prosperity irradiated their path, they J 
too had something to give, and delighted to J 
give it, to pour the blessings of salvation on thia J 
dark eartli : but now they feel shut out from 1 
the feast of benevolence, and denied ail fellow* I 
ship in the great work of evangelising the na* J 
tiona ; for they have nothing to give. Nothing fa 
"Nothing," you reply, "worth my giving, opi 
any sodety'a receiving \" Is that the languaj 
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of pride, despondency, or parsimony ? Can 
you not, then, stoop to give a penny, after you 
have had the privilege of giving a pound ? Do 
you blush to offer the copper, after the silver 
and gold have glittered in your hand, as you 
approached the treasury ? woman, cast away 
that feeling, and carry your two mitca, and if 
given " with a glad heart and free," that little 
offering will draw upon it a more benignant 
smile from the Lord of ail, than ever he be- 
stowed upon your costlier gifts in the days of 
your prosperity. K you are ashitmed to give 
it, he is not ashamed to receive it, nor backward 
to reward it. Ashamed of your little ! Why 
it is relatively more than the hundreds of the 
rich. It ia all self-denial, and sacrifice, and 
generous zeal. 

"In the obscurity of retirement, amid the 
squalid poverty, and the revolting privations of 
a cottage, it has often been my lot to witness 
scenes of magnanimity and self-denial, as much 
beyond the belief, as the practice of the great ; 
an heroism borrowing no support, either from 
the gaze of the many, or the admiration of the 
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few, yet, flourishing amidst ruins, and on tb<e 
confines of the grave ; a spectacle as stupendous 
in the moral world, as the falls of the Missouri, 
in the natural ; and hke that mighty cataract, 
doomed to display its grandeur, only where there 
are no eyes to apprehend its magnificence. 
Yes, there ia au eye that looks on both, but witi 
more admiration on the httle oflering of bene- 
volence that drops unheeded and unheard by 
man, into the receptacle of mercy, than on the 
river that falls with the roar of thunder into the 
basin of its mighty waters. Think of aged 
widows sacrificing the sugar of their tea, and 
poor men giving up the small portion of thaat 
beverage at dinner, to save a mite or two fat 
the missionary cause : how little are the of- 
ferings of the rich, though the announcement 
of their hundreds from the platform makes the 
building to shake with applause, compared with 
the penny of such self-denying friends to the 
cause as these, but whose contributions find 
their way in silence, to the mighty aggregate of 
funds. Ashamed, my friends I Tour mitea 
are the richest trophies of our cause ; and if it 
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were possible to divide the results of our success, 
and apportion so much usefulness to caeh par- 
ticular contribution of property, we should find, 
perhaps, the richest allotment assigned to the 
widow's farthing. 

Is there a less worthy motive, that holds 
back your slender offering ? Is there a feeling 
of grudging? A reasoning in this strain, — 
" Sui'ely tliey cannot take the poor widow's 
penny for the cause of missions." Certainly 
not, unless she feels it to he one of poverty's 
deepest woea, to have nothing to give to mch 
an object, and would esteem herself imhappy, 
if her httle contribution were despised. Have 
you nothing then to give for widows poorer than 
yourself? " Poorer than myself," you exclaim, 
in a tone of indignant suriirise, "who can be 
poorer than I am ?" I answer, the Fagm 
woman, left forlorn and desolate, without a 
bible, a sabbath, or a minister, to direct her to 
the widow's God : and there are milhons of 
Bucb. You have the gospel, which abolishes 
death, and brings life and immoitality to hght. 
^joi can look beyond the grave, and see the orb 
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of celestial day rising in majesty before the eye 
of christian hope, and gilding with his glorious 
effulgence, the dark clouds which collect over 
the valley of the shadow of death. You bear 
voices of joy, and sounds of hfc, floating Uke 
heavenly music, over the still chambers of mor- 
tality. In pity, then, to those who clasp the 
nm in silent despair, give a little, even of your 
little, to send them the gospel, which keeps yoa 
from sorrowing as others which have no hope. 
Have compassion on the widows that sit down 
by the grave of a husband, who has gone away 
in the darkness of paganism, or who still, in 
some parts of India, are doomed to mingle thev J 
ashes with his, in that funeral pile, the flame <^a 
which is kindled by the hand of a first-bom 
son. Is there not, then, a widow far mor 
wretched than yourself, for whom the i 
penny of poverty, or the two mites of all bi^ 
absolute destitution, should be consecrated i 
God? 



CHAPTER V. 

WIDOW OP NAIN. 

Addressed to widows who are called to lose their 
children also. 



And 


1 i and many ot 1 


dnyafwr. th 
Is dlKlpIci 


™i 


riih'h 


™'^ 




lo. Xovr whon lie 


eanwnlBhlD 


thog 




h^dly 










IjBon 




and 


she was a widaw 


and muoli pwpl 


of tho rlty V 








bo h 




Uid 


■aid unto bet. We 


pnol. An 








bior 


and Iboj that ba 


rs liim «twd 


aim. 






nu 


,IsayiintathDo, 


>rbe. And b 


etba 


nojd 


■a rat 


began lq speak. And 


w dQliv>n.d bilQ 


sbUc 


nolbar 



The mercy of CaRiaT, as it never wtuited 
objects in this sorrowful world, bo it was never 
wearied in relieving them. One day de healed 
the servant of the centurion, upon being ear- 
nestly solicited to do it, to show what efficacy 
there is in the prayer of faith ; the next, he re- 
stored to life the son of a widow, without being 
asked, to demonstrate his sovereignty in the 
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bestowment of his favours. One act of benefi- 
cence iccmed only to make him more ready 
and more willing to pcribmi another; in this 
also he is an example to his people, who are 
not to satisfy themselves with any measure of 
good works. 

But let us attend to the present instance of 
his miraculous kindness. As he drew near to 
a small town called Nain, a funeral procession 
was coining out at the gate, and was slowly 
moving towards the place of sepulture, which, 
with the Jews, was always without the walla rf '. 
their cities. It was not accidental that the 
Saviour came up just at that time, but ' 
ordered for the glory of God. Here was a 
Kpeetacle to move a harder heart than that of 
Chkist. The victim of death was in this i 
stance, a young man, cut off in the flower oS 
his age, and on that account, a loss to society, 
but a still heavier loss to that venerable form, 
which, with the attire of a widow, as well as the 
low moans of a bereaved mother, is following 
the corpse to its last home. It is a short, but 
simply touching narrative, which the bistoriau 



EXAMPLES. 183 

gives, " Behold, there was a dead man carried 
out, the only son of his mother, aiid she was 
a widow." When the scripture would convey 
the most impressive idea of the depth of human 
sorrow, it uses this form of speech, " As one 
that is in bitterness for an only son." There 
it is before us, in that forlorn widow. It is 
afflictive to see a loving couple following an only 
child to the grave ; but tbeu, they consider, aa 
with tearful eyes they look upon each other, that 
there might have been a grief still harder to be 
borne, than even this. "Thank God," they 
exclaim, "we are spared to each other," and 
thus they find, even at the opening grave of 
an only child, a supporting thought in the pre- 
sence of each other. But here is a case in 
which there is no one to share the grief, and 
support the fainting heart of this sorrowful 
woman : her husband is already in the grave, 
and her son, her only son, is about to be 
on the cofBn of his father. At this juncture 
the Son of God drew nigh -. 



His heart is made of tenderncBS, 
His bowels melt with love. 
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The widow's sorrows touched that heart : and 
he said to her, " Woman, weep not." Oh if 
she was not too much absorbed in grief to 
him, what must she have thought of such an 
injunction; "Who has cause to weep if it ii 
not I, If tears are ever in season, they are 
now. Stranger cease to taunt me with such 
an exhortation, unless yon can restore to my 
widowed anna, the child that hes sleeping then) 
in death." She knew not who it was that 
spoke to her, but she shall soon know to her 
unutterable joy. As the Lord of life and death 
he arrests the coffin, and frees the prisoner. 
" Young man, I say unto thee, aiise." That ii 
the voice that shall one day bnrat every tomb{ 
call up our vanished bodies, from those elementt^ 
into which they arc resolved, and raise them' 
out of their beds of dust, to gloiy, honour, and 
immortahty. The grave shall restore all it re- 
ceives, whether that grave be in the sea, in th 
diy land, in the forest, the wilderness, or i 
the crowded cemetery. "WTiy should it btt 
thought a thing incredible that God shall raisfi' 
B dead V It is no harder for the Almightj 



word, which gave being unto all things, to say, 
" Let them be restored," than " let them be 
made." The sleeping youth obeyed the man- 
date, rose upon the biev, cast off his grave 
clothes, descended, and threw himself into the 
arms of his astonished, enraptm-cd, and over- 
whelmed mother. Blessed type of that won- 
drous scene just alluded to, when at the sound 
of the, last trumpet, this mortal shall put on 
immortaUty, and this corruptible shall put on 
incorruption, and death shall be swallowed up 
in victory. I attempt not, for who could suc- 
ceed in the effort, to pourtray the mother's joy, 
and her renewed intercourse with her lost child : 
all she could find composure enough to say, was 
" Rejoice with me, for this my son was dead, 
and is alive again !" 

I now turn to those who are appointed to 
bear like sorrows, without the immediate pros- 
pectj or the hope of her relief; I mean those 
widows, and such there are, who have been 
called to part from an only chdd. Forlorn, 
indeed, is your situation — desolate your house 
^^^ereaved your heart of its lost earthly hope. 
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Not to syropathise with you, not to concede the 
greatness of your calamity, would be the most 
cruel insensibility, such as I pray God to pre- 
sene me from. 

But stop, is all dead? Your husband is 
dead, your parents are dead, your children are 
dead — but is not God alive — ia not Christ 
alive— is not the bible alive ? Has the tomb 
swallowed up all ? No. Be this your exulta- 
tion, " He lives and blessed be my rock, and 
let the God of my salvation be exalted." True, 
you cannot expect that the power of Cbbist 
will be exerted, at leaat, till the resurrection, to 
call your only child from the grave : but the 
same heart that jtitied the widow of Nain, pities 
you. Jesus sees you as certainly, and com- 
passionates you as tenderly as he did her, al- 
though his compassion may not be exerted in 
precisely the same mamicr. 

Perhaps that only son was the last thing thid 
stood between you aud the Saviour to detain youf 
heart from him. You had not been weaned from 
the world till be was taken. You still sou 
yom' bappineas ou earth. Your whole aoul 
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bound up in that child. Even for God and 
Christ, you had no supreme love, while he 
lived : and as there was a purpose of eternal 
mercy to be fulfilled, by the death of that child, 
it pleased God to remove him. You would not 
come to Christ while that obstacle was in the 
way, and therefore God displaced it : now, the 
way to the cross is all clear. The Saviour haa 
come to the widow, not indeed to raise her son, 
but to save her soul : not to say to him, " .irise 
young man;" but to say to you, ".\riae, and 
be saved." If by the loss of your only son, 
you shoiild gain the salvation of yom- immortal 
soul, you will find a present solace for your sor- 
rows, and an eternal source of gratitude that 
they were sent. 

But what are you to do without him ? Let 
God answer that question ; " / will never leave 
thee, nor forsake thee." Your child was your 
comforter. Be it so : but is there not a divine 
comforter, who fi-equeutly reserves his choicest 
consolatious, for the most disconsolate seasons. 
Your son was your support. This, I admit, 
trying to faith and confidence in God. A depen- 
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mt widow, to lose the ouly cliild on whom she 

uied for support, seems the hist extremity of 

{fctunan destitution. It h in such extremities 

fOD loves to put forth his power. He often 

ikinga us into a very wilderness, to show us his 

l'4nni all -sufficiency. He strips us of the last 

Kemnfort, and then says to us, " Now trust in me 

r every thing." 

There are other considerations which should 
induce submission even to i/our melancholy lot. 
Heavy trials are sometimes sent to prevent 
heavier ones still. There are calamities, worse 
than death; either our own death, or the death 
of our nearest friends. It is better to die in 
honour, than to live in sin and disgrace. How 
many widows are there whose only sons ai^! 
breaking their mother's hearts hy their miscon- 
duct ? Is not many a mother at this moiQeot 
exclaiming thus, in her solitiidc, " my child^. 
would God the grave had covered thee, whilefe 
thou wcrt yet in reputation, and comparati' 
innocence I Alas ! that thou shouldest bav9: 
lived to disgi'ace thyself, and bring down thy 
widowed mothei-'a grey hairs in sorrow to thai 
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I remember to have read, or heard somewhere, 

the foUowiiJg anecdote. A widowed mother 
had an only son, who while yet a youth, was 
seized with an alarming illness. Her heart was 
in the greatest tumult of grief at the prospect 
of his removal. She sent for her minister to 
pray for her child's recovery. It was his pre- 
servation from death that was to be the subject 
of the miniater's petitions, rather than the mo- 
ther's submission to the will of God. Like a 
faithful pastor, he begged her to controul her 
cxcMsive grief and solicitude, and resign her 
son to God's disposal : but to no avail : it 
seemed as if she neither could nor would give 
him up. Prayer was to pluck him fi-om the 
borders of the grave, whether God were wiUing 
to apare him or not. Her son lived: the 
mother with ecstatic joy, received him back, as 
fromthebordersof the tomb. He grew to adult 
age; but it was to die in circumstances ten 
thousand times more aiBictive to the mother's 
heart, than his earlier removal would iinve been. 
As he came to manhood he turned out profli- 
I Mttavagant, dishonest. His crimes bc- 
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cfune capital; he was detected, tried, convictedl, 

and sentenced to be haDged : and seven years 
ijom the day when that minister prayed for hia 
life, he had to visit thia wretched mother, to 
be with her, and comfort her, if, indeedj hei' 
heart could receive consolation, on the day of 
hia execution. Oh ! widow is there not a> 
heavier calamity than the death, in ordinary 
circumstances, of an only son ? I would not 
for a moment suggest that it is probable yonr- 
son would have come to thia : but it is possible n 
01' if not to this, yet to something that would^ 
have embittered all yom- futm'e days. Would' 
not thia diatressed woman, look with envy upov 
others whose children had died in honour antf 
reputation, and think their affliction not worthy^ 
of the name, compared with hers ? Would shei 
not look back with deep compunction upom 
her own rebellious grief and unwilhngnesa to: 
give up her child at the will of God ? 

Before I elo.se this chapter, I would su^iesV' 
that as the death of an only child removes from! 
your widowed heart, the last hope or object o£ 
Bjerrestrial nature, tlait seemed to give interest; 
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to earth, or occupation upon it, you ahoukl look 
for objects of another kind: even such aa arc 
spiritual, heavenly, and divine. Seek, then, 
not orJy for a richer enjoyment of personal re- 
hgion, as the chief source of coiisolatiou, but 
cherish a warmer zeal for its diffiiaion, as the 
best and happiest occupation that can employ 
your faculties, or your time. Now that God 
has taken from you your son, adopt the cause 
of hk Son. Consecrate yourself afresh to the in- 
terests of evangelical piety. What have you now 
to do on earth j what is left for you to do j what 
can you find to do; but diffuse by your property, 
if you posaeas much, and by your personal la- 
bours, if you are in health, the benefits of the 
gospel, the blessings of salvation, to those who 
are destitute of them ? Live, now, wholly for 
God, and the salvation of the human race. 
Soften the weight of your cross, by making 
known the glory of the cross of Cbkist. In- 
stead of retu'ing into seclusion, to nourish woe, 
to leave your sorrow to prey upon your heart, 
or to let Ufe fi-et itself awuy amidst the indo- 
of grief, rouse your spirit for holy action. 
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Let your loss be the gain of others, by youC 
employing your leisure for their benefit. Freed 
from every tie that bound your soul to personal 
or relative ohjecta, feel at liberty for doing gOo4 
to others. Active benev-oleuce ia the best balm 
for such wounds as yours. Allow yourself 
leisure for dark and melancholy thoughts 
collect, or for busy memory to torment yoa 
with distressing recollections. Your departe4 
child wants not yonr property ; give it to Godj 
nor your time, nor yonr soUcitiide ; give then 
to God. In pitying the sorrows of others, yoo 
will find a sweet solace for your own. Occupy 
your lone heart, and hours as lonely as your 
heart, with schemes of mercy, and purposes of 
beneficence. If your affliction shall lead to 
such a result, you may then say of active bene- 
volence, that it is one of — 
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CHAPTER Vr. 

ANNA THE FROPHETESS. 

A pattern for aged widows. 

the dAUBhtor uf Pi 



ui hinband uven^'eonfromlurvlrgtiiitir^ ondsbo wnan widow 
oF Hbout famv»ro jud faaTjcius, whloh dcpartod nal Intraiha 
temple, but twKt Qoo with fUtfngt and prayen night and div. 
And ehe mming in that Inatoat, imro Ibnnka lUiaiiiH nnia 

tlon la Jenualem. And whoa Ihey bmd porfOrmgd all thlngi 
asocrding to tba Uw oF IIid Lord, limf rstunied iol<) Otlilee, la 

In gplHt, ailod with viidsDi ; and Die gnct et Oaa arat niion 



Thb Holy Spirit of God, while he passes 
over in silence the namea of mighty kings and 
potentates, with all their civil and military 
achievements, their battles and their nctories, 
vrites the life, and pronounces the eulogy of a 
poor and pious aged widow, of whom the world 






knew little and cared less, to preserve her 
memory to the end of time, and to shew how 
grateful to liim such a kind of life is. Anna 
was one among the few who, in that dark de- 
generate age, preserved the light of true piety 
from being quite extinct, and who waited for 
the consolation of Israel, Having lost her 
husband, after a short union of seven years, she 
continued a widow ever afterwaids; and was 
eighty-four years of age at the time of our 
Lord's birth. Gifted with the spirit of pro- 
phecy, she delivered the messages of God to 
the few who were disposed to receive them, and 
spake of Him that was to come, who should 
bring deliverance for his people. Her abode 
was in one of the dwellings which surrounded 
the temple, and her sole employment devotion. 
She had long been dead to the world, and the 
world to her; and, with her heart in heaven, 
she had neither interest nor hope upon earth. 
It was her privilege, as it was of good old 
Simeon, before she closed her eyes on things 
terrestrial, to see Him of whom the prophets 
Having uttered her gratitude that.thc j 
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light had not departed from her eyes, till she 
had seen the Lord, she confessed him before 
others, and commended him to their regards. 
Happy saint, to see this new-born Saviour as 
the star of thy evening; thou hast lived to 
good purpose, in thus having thy existence pro- 
longed, to welcome to our world, him who eame 
to be its Redeemer ; and now what can indnee 
a. wish to remain longer from thy Father's 
house ? Thou mayest be willing to lay down 
thy tabernacle and thy widowhood, and go to 
that world, where thou shall flourish in the 
vigour of immortal youth. 

And now, leaving Anna, I turn to the aged 
widow, who has httle to do but to wait and 
watch for the coming of her Lord. Mother in 
Israel, I address you with sentiments of reve- 
rent respect, while I call upon you to indulge 
the reflections, and perform the duties, appro- 
priate to youi' circumstances. Yonr age, con- 
nected with your widowhood, renders you an 
object of deep interest. You have outhved, not 
only the husband, but the friends, of your youth. 

I regards those who started with you in life, 
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you Eire doue in tbe world; and you some- 
limea feel a eadnesa come over you, because 
there are none who caa talk witb you of the 
»ceues of your ctiildhood and youth, which are 
as a tale written only in your own memory. 
Spend the evening of your days, in adoring the 
God that has kept you thus long, and in admir- 
ing the varied displays of his attributes, and the 
rich and seasonable communications of hii 
grace, which it has been your privilege to enjoy, 
From what dangers he has rescued you — amidst 
what temptations he has succored you — through 
what difficulties he has conducted you — under 
what trials he has supported you — and what 
laeicies he has showered upon you, during a 
widowhood of thirty, forty, or fifty years ! How 
much of his power, wisdom, patience, faithful- 
ness, and love, have you seen in all these varied 
Bccuea, through which you have been catted to 
pass ! Let it be the employment and dehght 
of your soul, in the long evening of your life, 
to retrace, with gratitude and admiration, the 
wondrous course and jouroey of your ensteoce. 
%en by infirmity of body, you are shut oat 
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from the public ordinances of religion, and the 
communion of the stunts ; when through failing 
sight you can no longer read the Word of God, 
and you can only Ihiiil: upon its contents, dwell 
upon the past vnth thanksgiving and love. 
"When you became a widow, perhaps early in 
life, you trembled, and asked, " How am I to 
be sustained ?" and lo I there you ai'c, a widow 
of threescore years and ten, or fom-score, ac- 
knowledging to the glory of God, that he has 
never left you, nor forsaken you. 

And now, during the remainder of your days, 
and of yoiu' widowhood, withdi'aw your regards 
from this world, and prepare for that glory, on 
the verge of which you arc now living. Almost 
evei7 tie to earth ia cut, or hauga very loose 
about your hcai't. Heaven has been accumu- 
lating its treasm-ea, and multiplying its attrac- 
tiona for many years, and earth growing poorer 
and poorer, till one should suppose it has 
Bcareely any thing now left to make you, sa you 
retire from it, cast one hngeriug longing look 
behind. Let it be seen that you ore dwelling 
e border land, waiting and longing to past 
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over. Let it not distress you, if you cannot be 
BO vigorous in the service of God, bs you one* 
were. Do not be cast down, if you caanot hear 
mth the same attention — ^pray with the same 
length, Bxedness of thought, and fervour of 
emotion; or that you cannot remember with 
the same power and accuracy, as you once did. 
It is the decay of natiu-e, rather than the decline 
of grace, and your diWne Lord, will make the 
same kind excuse for you, which he once did 
for hia alumbering disciples, and eay, "The 
spirit indeed is wilhng, but the flesh is weak." 
Be it your aim, in a peculiar sense, to live by 
faith. You must have been long since weaned^ 
or ought to have been, from living upon framea 
and feelings. Your frames and feehngs havft 
far leas of livehnesa than they once had, and 
you must be brought to a simpler and firmer 
reliance upon the faithfulness and unchange- 
ablenesa of God, You must rest upon the 
simple promise, and rely upon the piirc and 
unmixed word. Aged saint, beheve, beheve } 
hold on to the end by faith. By faith lay hold 

God's strength, to aw^^ort ^onr faltering ■ 

IS, and BUBtftin you to tXi& cai.- 
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Be as cheerful as yoa can, for the Bmiles of 
an aged christian, happy in the Lord, are as 
beautiful as the oblique rays of the setting sun, 
of a midsummer's day. Yes, though an aged 
widow, apparently forlorn and desolate, send 
forth notes of cheerful praise. Like good old 
Anna, who when she came iu and saw the 
Lord, gave thanks, and spake of Christ to 
those around; so do you. Encourage the 
younger widows to put their trust in God, 
Tell them how he has appeared for you. Bear 
testimony for him, and remind them he is the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever. 

Let it appear to all who come round you, 
that though God sees fit to detain you upon 
earth, your affections have gone on before you 
into heaven ; that your heart is dead, though 
your body lives ; that though you are willin g 
to wait all the days of your appointed time, till 
your change comes, that still the coming of the 
change will be a joyfid moment. It is an un- 
seemly sight, to behold an aged widow clinging 
to earth, even when its attractions, one should 
think, are gone; and loving the world, when its 
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charma are all &ded, aud it is but the skeletou 
of what it was. 

But, at the same time, let there be no im- 
patience to be goue. Your husband ia dead; 
perhaps your children also, and there be few 
in whom your heart takea a deep interest. Yon 
can see no reason why you ahould linger and 
loiter another hour in the world, which ia oiM 
vast sepulchre, where all that was dear to yon 
hea buried, and why, therefore, should such a 
tomb be your dwelling place ? Just because it ii 
God's will to keep you here. Let there be no 
peevish wishes after death — no querulous com' 
plaints of life. It may be you are dependent, 
and are afraid you are a burden to your friends; 
and this adds to your impatience to be gone — 
but strive against it. God lov-es his children 
too well to keep them one moment longer front 
his house and home above, than is best for his 
glory and their happineaa. 
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The first which I shall introduce is an ex- 
tract of a letter from the Rev. John Howe, to 
Lady Rachel Rcssell, shortly after the exe- 
cution of her husband. The whole letter is too 
long for insertion, but is well worthy of perusal, 
being one of the noblest and most pathetic 
pieces of epistolary composition in our language. 

" Madam, 

* * * " It is, then, upon the whole, most 
manifest, that no temporary affliction whatso- 
erar, upon one who stands in special relation 
to God, aa a reconciled {and which is consequent 
an adopted) person, though attended with the 
most aggravating cii'cuniatances, can justify 
Buch a sorrow, so deep or so continued, as shall 
prevail against, and shut out a I'eligious holy 
joy, or hinder it from being the prevailing prin- 
e in such a one. What can make that sor- 



cipie in b' 



Wi LKTTCKS TO 

row allowable or innocent, what event of pro- 
vidence, (that can, whatever it is, be no other 
than an accident to our christian state,) that 
■hall resist the most natural design and end of 
Christianity itself? that shall deprave and de- 
base the truly chriatian temper, and diaobef 
and violate most express ehmtian precepts? 
subvert the constitution of Christ's kingdom 
among men, and turn this earth (the place of 
God's treaty with the inhabitants of it, in order 
to their reconcUiation to himself, and to the re- 
conciled, the portal and gate of heaven ; yea, 
and where the state of the very worst and most 
miserable has some mixture of good in it, that 
makes the evil of it less than that of hell) into 
a mere hell to themselves, of sorrow without 
misture, and wherein shall be nothing but 
weeping and wailing. 

The cause of your sorrow, madam, is exceed- 
ing great. ITic causes of j-our joy are inex- 
pressibly greater. You have infinitely more 
left than you have lost. Doth it need to be 
disputed whether Gon he better and greater 
than man ? or niori» to be valued, loved, and 
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delighted in ? and whether an eternal I'ctation 
be more considerable than a temporary one? 
Was it not your constant sense in your beat 
outward state ? ' A^'honi have I in heaven but 
thee, God; and whom can I desire on earth 
in comparison of thee !' Herein the state of 
your ladyship's case ia still the same, (if you 
cannot rather with greater clearness, and with 
less hesitation pronounce those latter words.) 
The principal causea of your joy are immutable, 
such as no 8uper\*ening thing can alter. You 
have lost a most pleasant, delectable earthly 
relative. Doth the blessed God hereby cease 
to be the best and most excellent good ? Is 
his nature changed ? his everlasting covenant 
reversed and annulled? which 'is ordered in 
all things and sure,' and ia to be all your sal- 
vation and all your desire, 'whether he make 
your house on earth to grow or not to grow.' 
That sorrow which exceeds the proportion of 
its cau^e, compared with the remaining true 
and real causes of rejoicing, is, in that excess, 
; that is, that excess of it wants a cause 
ii as can justify or afford defence unto it. 
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~ " Such as be hath pardoned, accepted, and 
prepared for himsplf, are to serve and gloriiy 
him in an higher sLd more escellent capacity, 
than they ever could in this wretched world of 
ours, and wherein they have themselves the 
highest satisfaction. When the blessed GoD 
is pleased in having attained and accomplished 
the end and intendments of his own boundlesa 
love, too great to be satisfied with the confer- 
ring of only temporary favonrs in this imperfect 
atatej and they are pleased in partaliing the fiill 
effects of that love ; who are we, that we should 
be displeased ? or that we should oppose our 
satisfaction to that of the glorious Gon, and hii 
glorified creature ? Therefore, madam, whereaa 
you cannot avoid to think mueli on this sub- 
ject, and to have the removal of that incompa- 
rable person, for a great theme of your thoughts, 
I do only propose most humbly to your honor, 
that you would not confine them to the sadder 
and darker part of that theme. It hath also a 
bright side; and it equally belongs to it, to ■ 
consider whither he is gone, and to wl 
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wbcEce and from whom. Let, I beseech you, 
your mind be more exercised in contemplating 
the glories of that state your blessed consort 
IB translated unto, which will mingle pleasure 
and sweetness with the bitterness of your af- 
flicting loss, by giving you a daily intellectual 
participation, through the exercise of faith and 
hope, in hia enjoyments. He cannot descend 
to share with you in your sorrows ; you may 
thus every day ascend and partake with him in 
his joya. He is a pleasant subject to consider. 
A prepared spirit made meet for an inheritance 
with them that are sanctified, and with the 
saints in hght, now entered into a state so con- 
natural, and wherein it finds every thing most 
agreeable to itself. How highly grateful is it 
to be united with the true centre, and come 
home to the Father of spii-its ! To eonsider 
how pleasant a welcome, bow joyful an enter- 
tainment he hath met with above 1 How de- 
lighted an associate he is ivith the general as- 
Bembly, the innumerable company of angch 
and the spirits of just men made perfect I 
joyful an homage he coutinuaUy pays to 
tliToae of the celestial Kn\g\ 
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I , 

^^^P ing of our dqiarting Lord to biB moumfiil dif 
^^H eiples, ' If ye loved me, ye would rejoice, that 
^^H uid 1 po tu the Father ; for my Father if 
^^™ greater than i ?' As if he had said, he 

enthroned iu higher glory than you can iraoM 
, uiy couception of, by beholding me in so meanl 

I condition on earth. We are aa remote, and 
much short iu our thoughts as to the conceiviej 
the glory of the supreme King, as a peassidi 
who never saw any thing better than his oWtf 
cottage, from conceiving the splendour of tbfi 
most glorious prince's court. 13ut if tliat iai^ 
which is the substance of things hoped for, soi 
the evidence of things not seen, be much BC' 
customed to its proper work and business — t&t 
daily delightful visiting and viewing the gl* 
rious invisible regions ; if it be often convcrsmt 
in those vast and spacious tracts of pu re ao^ 
brightest hght, and amongst the holy inhab^ 
itants that replenish them; if it frequently em- 
ploys itself in contemplating their comely ordexj 
perfect harmony, sublime wisdom, unspotted 
^^_ purity, most fervent mutual love, delicious 
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versation with one another, and perpetoal plea- 
sant consent in their adoration and observance 
of their eternal King ! who is there to whom it 
would not be a solace to think I have such and 
such friends and relatives, some, perhaps, as 
dear as my own life, perfectly well pleased, and 
happy among them ! How can your love, 
madam — so generous a love towards so deserv- 
ing an object 1 — how can it hut more fervently 
sparkle in joy, for his sake, than dissolve in 
tears for your own ? 

" Nor should such thoughts exeite over-hasty 
impatient desires of following presently into 
heaven, but to the endeavours of serving God 
more cheerfully on earth for our appointed 
time: which I earnestly desire yom- ladyship 
would apply yourself to, as you would not dis- 
please GoD, who is your only hope, nor be cruel 
to yourself, nor dishonour the religion of chris- 
tisns, as if they had no other consolations than 
thxB earth can give, and earthly power take 
from them. Your ladyship (if any one) would 
be loth to do any thing unworthy of your family 
and parentage. Your highest alliance is to 
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tbat Fiither and fomily above, whose dignity 
tuid honour are, I doubt not, of highest account 
with yoii. 

" I multiply words, being loth to Lree my 
desi^ ; and shall only add that consideration 
which cannot but be valuable with yoa upon 
his fii'st proposal, who had all the advantages 
imaginable to give it its full weight ; I mean 
that of those dear pledges left behind. My 
own heart even bleeds to think of the case of 
those sweet bubea, shoidd they be bereaved of 
their other parent too. And even your con- 
tinued visible dejection would be their uiispealc- 
able diaadvHntas;e. You nill always naturally 
create in them a reveience of you ; and I cau- 
Hot but apprehend how the constant mien, 
aspect, and deportment of such a parent will 
insensibly influence the temper of dutiful chil- 
dren ; and, if that be sad and des]>ondent, de- 
press their spirits, blunt and take off the edge 
and (luicknesa upon which their futiu« useful- 
ness and comfort will much depend. Were it 
possible their now glorious father should visit 
und inspect you, would you not be troubled tfr< 
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behold a frown in that bright serene £ace ? You 
are to please a more penetrating eye, which you 
will best do by putting on a temper and de- 
portment suitable to your weighty charge and 
duty ; and to the great purposes for which God 
continues you in the world, by giving over un- 
necessary solitude and retirement, which, though 
it pleases, doth really prejudice you, and is more 
than you can bear. Nor can any rules of de- 
cency require more. Nothing that is neces- 
sary and truly christian, ought to be reckoned 
unbecoming. David's example is of too great 
authority to be counted a pattern of indecency. 
The God of heaven lift up the hght of his coun- 
tenance upon you, and thereby put gladness 
into your heart ; and give you to apprehend 
him saying to you, ' Arise and walk in the light 
o£ the Lord.' " 

I shall next introduce two of the moat extra- 
ordinary letters to be found in the page of his- 
tory, both of which evince such a triumph of 
feith over the feelings of humanity, as to be 
admirably adapted to instruct and comfort all 
that mourn, ^SH 
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The Rev. Christopher Love, was a Pres- 
byterian minister during the Commonwealth, a 

membe.rof the Westminster Assembly of Divinea, 
and one of the London ministers who united in a 
protest against the death of Chakles the First. 
He was afterwards engaged, with many others, 
in a scheme to forward the retnm of Charles 
THE Second to England. All eorrespoudenee 
with the exiled monarch, having been declared 
treason by Act of Parliament, Mr. Love, upon 
the detection of the plot, was tried, convicted, 
and condemned aa a traitor. In Ills conduct, 
whatever might be thought of it by others, he 
was influenced by conscientious motives, for sD 
accounts concur, in bearing testimony to hia 
character as an eminent christian. Great in- 
tercessions were made to the Parliament for the 
preservation of his life. Thcjic all failed, and 
he was beheaded on Tower Hill. 

On the day before hia death, his wife ad- 
dressed to him the following letter : — + 

* Lives ofthe Puhiuns, liy Bc-v. B. Buooii, vol. iii.' 
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'"My heavenly dear, 

" I call thee bo, because God hath 
put heaven into thee before he hath taken thee 
to heaven. Thou now beholdeat God, Ghbisi, 
and glory, as in a glass ; but to-morrow hea- 
ven's gates will be opened, and thou shalt be 
in the full enjoyment of all those glories whieh 
eye hath not seen, nor car heard, neither coo 
the heai-t of man understand. God hath now 
swallowed up thy heart iu the thoughts of hea- 
ven; but ere long thou shalt be swallowed np 
in the enjoyment of heaven ! And no marvel 
there should be such quietness and calmness 
in thy spirit, whilst thou art sailing iu this 
tempestuous sea, because thou pcrceivcst by the 
eye of faith, a haven of rest, where thou shalt 
be richly laden with all the glories of heaven I 
O, lift up thy heart with joy, when thou layest 
thy dear head on the block, in the thoughts of 
this, that thou art layiug thy head to rest in 
thy Father's bosom; whic)i, when thou dost 
awake, shall be crowned, uut mth an earthly, 
fading crown, but with an heavenly, eternal 
crown of glory ! Be not traubled when thou 
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slialt see a guard of soldiers triumpbiDg with 
their trumpets about thee; but lift up thy 
head, and thou shalt behold God with a guard 
of holy angeh triumphing to receive thee to 
glory ! Be not dismayed at the scoffs and re- 
proaches thou mayeat meet with in thy short 
way to heaven ; for, be assured, God will not 
only gloriiy thy body and soul in heaven, but 
he will also make the memory of thee to be glo- 
rious on earth ! 

"0, let not one troubled thought for thy 
wife and babea rise within thee ! thy God witt 
be our God and our portion. He will be a 
husband to thy widow, and a father to thy chil- 
dren : the grace of thy God will be sufficient 
for us. 
■' " Now, my dear, I desire wilhngly aneU 
I cheerfully to resign my right in thee to thy I 
Father and my Father, who bath the greatest' 
interest in thee: and confident I am, thouglii 
men have separated as for a time, yet God will, 
ere long bring us together again, where w( 
shall eternally enjoy one another, never to pan 
wore! 
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" 0, let me hear Low God bears up tliy 
heart, and let me taste of those comforts which 
support thee, that they may be as pillara of 
marhle to bear up my sinking spirit ! I can 
write no more. Farewell, farewell, my dear, 
till we meet where we shall never bid farewell 
more ; till which time I leave thee in the bosom 
of a loviug, tender-hearted FEitherj and sol 
rest, 

" Till I shall for ever rest in heaven, 

t" Mary Love." 
•This excellent letter discovers the same tri- 
umph over the world in Mrs, Love, which her 
husband so happdy experienced. She was not 
only surrounded by their three children, but 
with child of a fourth ; yet she passed over this 
circumstance in silence ; and though formerly 
weak in grace, yet she now enjoyed strong 
confidence and great comfort, and animated 
her husband by the most encouraging con- 
aiderations. Thus, ' by faith, out of weakness, 
she was made strong.' The next morning, 
being the day on which he suficred, Mr. 
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returned her the following farewell 
iBtie T— 



' My most gracious beloved, 

" I am now going from a prison to 
alaee. I have finished my work ; I am no* 

|» to receive my wages. I am going to heaven, 
where there arc two of my children ; and leap- 
ing thee on earth, where there are three of ray 
babes: those two above need not auy care J 
but the three below need thine. It comforts 
nic to think two of my children are in the 
boaoni of Abraham, and three of them wiE. 
be in the arms and care of so tender and godlf 
a mother 1 I know thou art a woman of a sttN 
rowful spuit, yet be comforted. Though thy. 
sorrows be great for thy husband's going oii( 
of the worldj yet thy pains shall be the less u| 
bringing thy child into the world r thou shaH: 

^ be a joyful mother, though thou art a sail 
widow ! Gob hath many mercies in store ft* 
thee ; the prayers of a dying husband will not 
be lost. To my shame I speak it, I neve* 
jprayed so mucli foi tV»x at 



done in prison. I cannot write more ; but I 
have a few practical counsels to leave with thee, 

" 1. Keep under a sound, orthodox, and 
'soul-searching ministry. there are many 
deceivers gone out into the world ; but Ch rist's 
sheep know his voice, and a stranger will they 
not follow. Attend on that ministry which 
teaches the way of God in truth, and follow 
Solomon's advice : cease to hear the instruction 
thatcameth to err from the way of knowledge. 

" 3. Bring up tliy childi-eu in the know- 
ledge and admonition of the Lord. The mo- 
ther ought to be the teacher in the father's 
absence. The words which his mother taught 
him. Timothy was instructed by hia grand- 
mother Lois, and his mother Ecnicb. 

" 3. Pray in thy family daily, that thy 
dwelhng may be in the number of the famihes 
that do call upon God. 

" 4, Labour for a meek and quiet spirit, 
which IB in the sight of God of great price. 

" 5. Pore not on the comforts thou wanteat; 
but on the meivica thou hast. 



Rl8 LETTERS TO 



1 



' 6. Look rather to God'b end in afflicting, 
Aian at the measure and degree of thy af- 
I ffictiona. 

" 7. Labour to clear up thy evidences for 
ij when God takes from thee the eomforts' 
Met earth ; that, as thy sufferings do abound, b 
Qiy consolations in Christ may mncb moi 
p.«bouDd. 

" S. Though it is good to maintain a holy 

■jealousy of the deeeitfulDess of thy heart, yet it 

i> evil for thee to cherish fears and doubts aboi^ 

■ 4lie truth of thy graces. If ever I had confi- 

J.iencc touching the graces of another, I have 

B%»niideuce of grace in thee. I can say of tbee, 

I Peter did of Sylvanus, / am persuaded 

hiAa( this is the grace of God w/ierein thou stand' 

■Wf. Oh, my dear soul, wherefore dost thoBI 

whose heart hath been uprightj whose 

walkings have been holy ! I could venture my 

soul in thy soul's atead. Such contidenee have 

I in thee ! 

" 9. When thou findest thy heart secore, 
presumptuous, and proud, then pore upon cor^ 
raptioa more than w^ou grace: but whoi 
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thou findest thy heart doubting and unbe- 
lieviug, then look ou thy graces, not on thy 
infirmities. 

" 10. Study the covenant of graee and 
merits of Christ, and then be troubled if thou 
canst. Thou art interested in such a covenant 
that accepts the righteousness of another, viz. 
that of Jesus Christ, as if it were our own. 
Oh my love, rest, rest then in the love of Gou, 
in the bosom of CaitiST ! 

" 11. Swallow up thy will in the will of 
God. It is a bitter cup we are to drink, but it 
is the cup our Father hath put into our hands. 
When Paul was to go to suffer at Jerusalem, 
the christians could say, The will of the Lord 
be done. say thou, when I go to Towcr-hiH, 
The will of the Lord be done. 

" 12. Rejoice in my joy. To mourn for 
me inordinately, argues that either thou cnviest 
or auapectest my happiness. T/ie joy of the 
Lord is my strength. 0, let it be thine also ! 
Dear wife, farewell ! I will call thee wife no 
more ; I shall see thy face no more j yet I am 
much troubled; for now I am going to 
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meet the bridegroom^ the Lord Jesus Christ^ 
to whom I shall be eternally married ! 

"Thy dying, 
" Yet most affectionate friend till death, 

" Christopher Love/' 
" From the Tower of London, 

" August 22, 1651, 
" The day of my glorification/' 

Widows, read this, and learn submission to 
the will of God, and heroic fortitude under his 
afflictive hand. 
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From Mrs. HuNriNOTOv, widow of an ,\mc- 
rican Minister; describing the scene of Mr. 
Homtinqton's death, aud her own beha- 
viour at the time : a bright proof of the 
power of prayer. 

"Mr. Huntington was apprised, by the 
physician, of my arrival. There was an increase 
of ten to the number of his pulse upon this 
intelligence. When I entered the room in whicit 
he lay, he was gasping for breath; but his 
countenance glowed with an expression of ten- 
derness 1 shall never forget, aa he threw open 
his arms, exclaiming, 'My dear wife!' and 
clasped me, for some momenta, to his bosom. 
I said, with perfect composure, ' My blessed 
Husband, I have conic at last.' He replied, 
' Y'ea ; and it is infinite mercy to me.' I told 
him, all I regretted was that I could not gtit to 
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him sooner. He said, with a tender eonaider- 
ation for my health, which he always valaed 
more than hia own, ' I am glad you could not ; 
in your present circumstances it might have 
been too much for me.' 

"From that time, owing to the insidious 
nature of hia diseaBe, I had considerable hope. 
I had seen him. I was with him. He was as 
sensible of my love and of my attentions as ever; 
and I could not realise the stroke that was im- 
penchng. Never shall I remember without 
gratitude the goodness of God in giving me 
that last week of sweet, though sorrowful inter- 
course with my beloved husband. 

" The days and nights of aohcitude drew neac 
a fatal close. I eould not think of his death. 
At that prospect nature revolted. I felt as if 
it would be comparatively easy to die for him. 
But the day before his death, when all spoke 
cucoui'agement, I felt that we must part. In 
the bitterness of my soul I went into the garret 
It was the only place I eould have without 
interruption. Never shall I forget that hour, 
AVhether in thu body or out, I eould scwoel^ 
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tell. I DKEW NEAR TO GoD. Sucll a vIcW (A' 

the reality and nearness of eternal things I had 
never had. It seemed as if I was somewhere 
with God. I cast my eye back on this life, it 
seemed a speck. I felt that God was my God, 
and my husband's God ; that this was enough j 
that it was a mere point of difference whether 
he should go to heaven first or I, seeing we 
should both go so soon. My mind was filled 
with satisfaction with the government of God. 
' Be ye followers of them who, through faith 
and patience, inherit the promises,' seemed to 
be the exhortation ^iven nie upon coming back 
to this world. I do not mean that there were 
any bodily or sensible appearances. But I 
seemed carried away in the spirit. I pleaded 
for myself and chiltlren traveUing through this 
distant country. It seemed as if I gave them, 
myself, and husband up entii'ely ; and it was 
made sure to nie that God would do what was 
best for us. 

From that time, though nature would have 
her struggles, I felt that GoD had an infinite 
right to do what he pleased with his av:n ; that 
^ q2 
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he loved my husband better tban 1 did; that 
if he saw bim ripe for his rest, I had no ob- 
jections to make. AU tbe night he was eser- 
eised with expiring sufferings, and God w» 
pouring into my soul one tnith and promise d 
the gospel after another. I felt it sweet for 
him to govern. There was a solemn tranquillily 
filled the chamber of death. It was an hour of 
extremity to one whom Jesus loved, I felt 
that He was there, that angels were there, that 
every agony was sweetened and mitigated by 
One, in whose sight the death of his saints is 
precious, I felt aa if I had gone with the de- 
parting spirit to the very utmost boundary of 
this land of mortals, and as if it would be easier 
for me to drop the body which confined my 
soul in its approach towards heaven, than re- 
trace all tbe way I had gone. When tbe intel- 
ligence was brought to me that tbe conflict wbb 
over, it was good news — -I kissed tbe clay, as 
pleasantly as I ever did when it was animated 
by the now departed spirit. I was glad he 
had got safely home, and that all the stepi 
ofhia departure were so gently ardered. 
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" It would be in vain for me to attempt a 
deacription of my feelinf^ the nest uioming. 
I had never seen such a sun rise before. It 
beheld me alone. Were I the only created 
being in the universe, I could not, perhaps, 
have felt very differently. I went into the 
chamber in which he died. There, on the pil- 
low was the print of his head, The bed of 
death was just as when it resigned for ever the 
body of him who was all the world to me. His 
portmanteau, comb, brush, et cet. lay in sight. 
God wonderfully supported me. 

" But why do I dwell on a deacription which 
even now is almost too much for me ? How 
did God sustain a creature who waa weakness 
itself 1 How mercifully he has carried me 
through all my successive trials I Tndy it waa 
the Lord's doing ; and it is marvellous in my 
eyes. 

"And now, oh how is it now? Not so 
much comfort ; labouring with sin ; afraid al- 
most to hve in this wicked world; dreading a 
thousand evils in my present lonely state. But 
all this is wrong. God hath said, ' Who shall 
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harm you, if ye be followers of that which is 
guodf How kindly my beloved husband used 
ta remind me of this text I" 

TO A FRIEND WBO HAD LOSTA NEAR RELATION. 

" Your long and confidential letter gave me 
great pleasure. There is a sympathy in the 
feeling of persons who have been recently af- 
tUcted, which cannot be expected to be found Id 
others ; a mutu al chord, which, touched, vibrate* 
with a kindred sound. We have not suffered 
exactly alike; but we have suffered; aud that 
circnmstance has made ua love each other better 
than we did before. * + * * * 

" When I view myself, riven asunder, root 
and branch, not the limba torn away, but the 
very body of the tree sundered from top to bot- 
tom, nature must feel the parting agonies, must 
at times, be ready to sink under the conscious- 
ness of her dissolution. All this must be to 
those who have interests to be smitten, friend- 
ships to be broken, and hearts to feel. 

Yes, dear E , our hearts have bled. The 

md inflicted has liecu dee^. We have feJt 
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that the stroke was full of aaguiahj that it went 
to our very souls. We will not deny that this 
is all trae. We will not please ourselves with 
the delusion that the deep, deep wound which 
the hand of God has itiiiicted, can ever cease to 
bleed. But, my friend! ' is there not balm 
in Gilead ? is there not a physician there ?' Is 
not that physician our Sanour ; wise to discern, 
prudent to manage, strong to save ? Has not 
the kind hand which smote so deeply, accom- 
panied the stroke with many aotlening, mitigat- 
ing circumstances ? Oh yes; I trust we both feel 
that it ia so, It is God who hath afflicted us, 
the infinitely wise, compassionate, and faithful 
Jehovah, the Lord our God. And does it not 
argue great want of confidence in him, if we sink 
into despondency when he chastises us ? Does 
it not show, either that we think we could 
manage things better than he can, or that there 
is something which we have not cordially sub- 
mitted to his disposal ? 

"And DOW, O God, thou art the potter, and 
we the clay. how this quelle the luurmnrings 
of self-will; how it settles the restlessness of 
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tlie troubled spirit ; how It plucks the stiiig from 
the rod of affliction ! God knows best. Pre- 
cious Irutb ! It is an anchor to the bouI, sure 
and steadfast, which keeps it from shipwreck, 
amidst all the storms and tempests of the 
troubled sea of life. Oh, for a firm, imwaver- 
ing faith ! This ia all that is wanting. With 
this we may say. 

Cheerful I tread the desert through. 

With this we may rejoice when otir beloved 
firiends arc taken from the stormy ocean to the 
peaceful port, from the weary wilderness to tht 
happy home, from the field of confiict to thi 
crown of victory ; and traee with holy courage, 
our way through the same difQculties to th( 
same glorious recompence of rewai'd. fiut, ah ! 
this, a firm unwavering faith, ia too often want- 
ing. We miss our temporal comforts, Thf 
heai-t which sympathised in all our pleasurei 
and pains, has ecascd to beat ; the ear whiel: 
was always open to Haten to our complaints anc 
wiabea, is closed; the kind voice of affectioi 
and disinterested love, is hushed; the am 
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whieb supported ua, is withdrawn. It ia u 
chilling thought. Cherished ulone, we feel its 
freezing, benumbing influence fastening upon 
all the springs of comfort and hope, and turn- 
ing every stream of joy into one waste of cold 
and motionless despair. 

" But, my dear friend, we must not view our 
trials thus. We must think much and often of 
the blessedness of those whose removal we la- 
ment, of the perfection of the divine govern- 
ment, of the certainty of the promise, that ' all 
things shall work together for good to them 
that love God,' of the rapid approach of that 
hour which will unite ns eternally to those in 
CllBiST whom we love, of the danger of crea- 
ture-comforts, and of the suffering life on earth 
of our glorious High-pricst and head, and his 
assurance that it ia through much tribulation 
we must enter the kingdom. Oh, my dear 

E , if we are christians, there is a glorious 

prospect before us — as much of the good things 
of this life ns an infinitely wise and kind Father 
sees to be best for us, and hereafter an eternity 
£iuuningled and ineffable bliss !" 
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LETTERS FROM 
TO A SISTER-IN-LAW. 

" Boston, Sept. 22, 1819. 
" I received your kind letter, my dear sister, 
this forenoon. I ant happy to say I have passed 
the time, since you left me, much more com- 
fortably than I expected. God is very gracious 
to me. He gives me such a measure of sweet 
quietness, as composes and tranquiUises my 
spirits, ' Blessed is the man who trusteth in 
the Lord, and whose hope the Lord is : for he 
shall be as a tree planted by the waters, and 
that Kpreadeth out her roots by the river, and 
shall not see when heat eometh, but her leaf 
shall be green; and shall not be carefid in the 
year of di-ought, neither shall cease fi'om yield- 
ing fruit.' Sometimes I have fears that the 
precious promises of God's Word cannot belong 
to one so Wle and rebellious. But I am gene- 
rally able to dee to the blood of sprinkhng — to 
trust in Him in whom all the promises of God 
are yea and amen, and to say, ' Lord, tboa 
knowest all things ; thou knowest that I love 
thee,' Yes, my dear sister, on God's part all 
's mercy, mercy \ t\ie viot\4\iaa 
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me. But the memory of the blessed saint ia 
pleasant, though mournful to the soul. The 
prospect of heaveu makes the dark shades of my 
picture brighter. ******* 

" Seplember 'Zo. The desolating stroke my 
soul was dreadingj when 1 last nrote in this 
journal, has fallen upon me. Yes, it has 
fallen upon me — and I live ! 'HTiat shall I 
say ? The right hand of the Lord doeth 
valiantly, or 1 should now have dwelt in Bilcnce. 
Wonderful grace I He that hath loved me 
bore me through. liis everlasting arm was 
under me. He taught and enabled me to say, 
' Thy will be done.' To him be glory. The 
being I lored better than myaelf baa left me 
in this wilderness. He on whom I leaned 
has gone over the Jordau. But another arm, 
mightier than his, sustaius me. I can aay, I 
bumbly believe, with truth, 'Nevertheless I am 
not alone, for God is with me.' And I must 
again cry, Grace ! grace 1 I am a wonder to 
myself. Oh the infinite gi-ace of GoD ! A 
worm is in the fiunace and is not consumed ! 
must I not love this ' strong Deliverer* 
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better than M ? Shall I not cheerfully g 
my comforts at his command ? 

" October 3. When I can, I intend vn 
some of the particulars of my blessed husha 
departure, for future satisfaction, should I 
When 1 look at my loss only, I sink. Wl 
lost in that holy man of God, that amiable < 
panion, that faithful fiiend, that prudent ci 
eellor, that devoted husband, God knc 
What the church has lost, in his eminent 
secration of himself to his work, his love tc 
poor, his compassion to the afflicted, his m 
ness and humihty, his zeal and disinterei 
ness, his fervent prayers, his lovely and all 
Bpotlesa example, God knows ! Oh it is ] 
sant for memory to dwell on the recollectit 
what he was ! Tis a beautiful picture, on w 
I must ever fasten the eye of my fond ren 
hrance with satisfaction. But that light ii 
moved : put out, I do not say. Oh no ! 
lives to die no more. And I am permittei 
hope I shall, ere loug, go to him, and d 
with him for ever in heaven ! Gon is carr 
on an iiifinite\y ^perfect plan of govemm 
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The removEtl of my beloved husband, in the 
midst of his usctiiluess, is a part of that plan. 
Shall I not lay my hand on my mouth, and 
say, 'Thy will be done?' " 

TO A mtEND WHO HAD LOST REK HUSBAND. 

"Boston, January 25(A. 1820. 
"My dear Friend and Sister, 

" Ever since that sorrowful event which 
numbered mc among those who can more em- 
phatically than other classes of mourners, say, 
" Lover and friend hast thou put far from me, 
and mine acquaintance into darkness," I have 
felt desirous of writing to you. Not because I 
espected to offer any consolation to your mind, 
with which it is not already much better ac- 
quainted than mine, but from that natural 
feeling of sjTnpathy, which is excited towards 
those whose tiiala are similar to our own. Aud 
now that I have taken up my pen, the reflection 
that my time might be better occupied than in 
obtruding myself upon you, and thus opening 
anew the fountains of your grief {if, indeed, 
they have ever been closed in any measure,) by 
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the recital of my own Bufferings, almost induces 
me to lay it down again. However, I do not 
mean to pain you, and agonize myself, in llii« 
nay. Profitable as it may be for common 
mourners, to dwell often and long upon the eir- 
ruDiataoees of theii- bereavements, in order to 
cherish the impressions which such dispensa- 
tions may have made on their hearts, it is not 
[irotitable for tts. Such sorrow as oura is in no 
danger of being suddenly diverted. The danger 
is on the other side, of its pressing so constantly 
and heavily on the spirit, as to crush the feeble 
body to the grave. And would it not have been 
so with us, my dear friend, were it not that the 
liand of the Lord has been upon us for good I 
" 1 have wished, and still wish, to know how 
you do, what are your circumstances, and how 
your mind has been exercised under ita heavy 
afflictions. I, you know, have had accumulated 
ones. But have we not both found that prccioua 
pi-omise verified, 'As thy days, so shall thy 
strength be ?' Has the Lord ever been a 
' wilderness' to ua ? And may we not safely 
trust him tbr_ the futore f Does he Dot Jcmnrj 
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exactly, what measure of sorrow we can bcai', as 
well Bs what kind we need ? 

And now, my friend, what remains for ns to 
do in this world? Not to live for the temporal 
enjoymenta of life, certainly ; for how can any 
comfort be received, any deUght enjoyed, which 
will not, as long as we hve, be embittered by the 
recollection of those, dearer to ua than our own 
lives, who once sympathized in all our joys, and 
whose sympathy with us was a principal source 
of our satisfaction ? Yes, this bitter, bitter 
thought will presa itself upon oui- remembrance, 
when we He do\vn, and when wc rise up, in the 
house, and by the way. And, viewing our loss 
only in this manner, the world looks like a waste, 
a desert, a weaiy monotonous desert, stripped 
of all that once enlivened it. But we must not 
view it 80. What did CaaiST live for ? What 
did Paul live for ? Alas! if we could find oiu- 
happiness here in that in which the Saviour 
found his, we might yet see many good days 
the land of tlie hviog. And this is what 
must labour after. If we have little left 
enjoy, have we nothing left us to do f 



ft us to J 

? And i 



336 LETTERS FROM 

the happmess of our souls ought to result, ttie 
happiness of a boly soul wiU result, from doing 
and being just nhat God pleases. The mind 
which feels that it has no sympathies to be ei- 
ercised, no object upon which to repose its af- 
fections, no business to employ its faculties, 
must sink into a state of hopeless and dreadful 
despondency. But the Christian should never 
feel thus. Though our precious husbands have 
left us, have we nothing to feel or do for their 
children; nothing to do for Christ, and 
the church which he hath purchased with his 
own blood ? And may we not yet be happy in 
doing dihgently the work which he has givt 
ns to do ? My dear fnend, we shall never be 
happy just as we have been. Oh, no, never. 
The smile of tenderness will wait for ua no 
more when returning to our sorrowful habita- 
tions. The voice of unminglcd love will greet 
us no more in our afflictions. The counsellors, 
advisers, supporters, and prophets, upon whom 
we leaned, who sanctioned by their influence the 
expressions of maternal authority, who bore u« 
constantly and earnestly before God, are goitej 
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Nature shudders, as she casts her eye forward, 
and thinks of this long, long, long ueparation. 
" But why have I suffered myself to fall into 
this sorro"ft-ful strain ? 1 did it unintentionally, 
unconsciously. Forgive me, I have pained 
you, and I have pained myself. I was going 
to sav, we must find our happiness in a different 
way — in girding up the loins of our inind to a 
more diligent performance of duty; in putting 
on, as good soldiers of the cross, the whole 
armour of GoD; in sotting our faces as a flint 
gainst every thing which can discourage, in- 
timidate, or wound us; in rcniemhcring the 
example of our devoted, our suffering Saviour, 
in leaning on his arm, confiding in his wisdom, 
and trusting in Lis grace and strength, and 
in sending forward our hearts to that happy, 
happy home, which we hope one day to reach, 
and whither our beloved friends have gone bo- 
fore us. Let our expectations of earthly rest 
be moderate, except of that sweet rest which 
results from simple trust in God. 

" I have WTitten thus far, and have not yet 
mentioned what I had most in view whes I 
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began. I tlimk we may derive benefit from re- 
membering each other's children in 'our prayers. 
Can we not devote ten minntes every Saturday 
evening, at nine o'clock, to epecial prayer for 
each other, that we may have grace, wisdom, 
courage and patience to do our duty ; and for 
our children, that their affections may be eanc- 
tilled, our instructions blessed, they brought 
into the covenant early, et. cet? Will you write, 
and let me know what you think of it ? My 
little boy wakes, and I must bid you adieu." 

Prom Lady Powbbscourt, who lost heb 
bl'sband abodt a year after tueib 
mabbiage,* 
^b letter v. 

HI "Dear Mr I should have answered 

your kind letter before this, had I any thing to 
tell you that could have given you any gratifi- 
fication. But alas 1 I have been as desolate 



• The lettera and papers of this eminent chriUiao, I 
and strong minded woman, us published by the Rct. ^ 
BoBEiiT DiLv, are b precious volume, full of in 
consolation tmd reproof. 
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within, 88 without. My earthly husbaud hid 
from me, my heavenly one I canuot fiud ; and 
Satan hard at work tempting me to say, what 
IB this black thing I have done, which makes 
my Father so angry with me ? But oh, my 
dear Lord, let him not rule within : quench his 
fiery darta : show me that I deserve fur worse, 
even all the wrath of an offended God. But 
Jesus has 'borne our giiefs and carried our 
sorrows.' These trials are only blessings, to 
fill up that which is behind of his afflictions. 
I am also tempted to think, that I cannot be 
his, for I feel none of that comfort his children 
always feel, and I used to find in the hour of 

trial Jonah, docst thou well to be 

angry ? I will bear the indignation of the 
Lord, because I have sinned grievously against 

him, Oh, dear Mr , you do not know 

what it is to lose one so dear, so very dear ; I 
can only compare it to the teoiing asunder all 
the strings of the heart. Then such a gloomy 
prospect here the rest of one's life. After 
watching him day and night with so much 
^^mety, anticipating the joy of bgna^lowed 
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agftin to he nith Mm ; all at once so anexpect- 
edly to have my hopes dashed from me, wu 
what 1 did oot diink for eome days I could 
have bonic, bt-cause I forgot that as my day so 
should my strength be. In any other loss I 
have had, I never eould pray for the bodily life 
of my friend, but in this, to which no other 
loss can be compared, niglit and day I could 
not help entreating the Lord to spare me that 
heavy blow. I really did think he meant to 
answer me, and hoped against hope, till the last 

breath left that dear body But I know, 

O Lord, that thy judgments arc right, and that 
in veiy faithfulness thou hast afQicted me — 1 
must wait to know and see why it is, till I 
know as 1 am known. That it is imspeakabJe 
love, I have no doubt, because be who hath 
sent it is no new friend, but a tried and pre- 
cious one ; and when it is good for me he will 
allow me to see, that this God is hovQ. But 
oh, I tremble when I look at my rebellion, and 
ingratitude, throughout it all. I have had 
much to show me myself this last year — to dig 
4ip the mud hid under the smooth surface. 
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V 

How will it astonish you — astoniah angels, 
when the book of my sins is opened, except 
they are so blotted out with blood as to make 
them illegible. 

" I do not suppose, there could be a stronger 
lesson of the vanity of every thing earthly, than 
to look at me, last year and this. The prospects 
of happiness I seemed to set out with ! And 
now, where are they? A living monument 
that man in his beat estate is altogether vanity 
— and see how my heart, without my knowing 
it was on earth. I could not have thought, 
one who professes to believe in the joys of hea- 
ven, and had tasted the i-eahsation of them by 
faith, could so mourn, as one without hope- 
could so willingly call bim back again. But I 
shall say no more, for these complalnta ouly 
grieve my God, and annoy you. But, indeed, I 
am at times greatly oppressed, and feel this even- 
ing as if there were a parcel of devils within, tear- 
ing me different ways, and refusing me any rest. 
I beseech you pray for me, and write to me, 
" Your unalterably affectionate 
"And grateful friend, 

"T. A.. "5 Q'sfe.^'iWits" 
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* * * " How I shall long to join you all 
above. I fear I need patiencCj and find it hard 
to reconcile ray mind to the poaaibility of my 
living three times aa long as I have lived yet. 
When I look back upon a few months, and re- 
member the happiness I used to feel when f 
expected my dearest love, and , . . , to 
spend the evening at ... . and to have s 
little reading, I can hardly persuade myself that 
I am the same person. Two now in possesaiofi 
of what they then, blessed be God, enjoyed by 
faith, and I left alone.— But 1 forgot — I deter* 
mined never to murmur again. It needs a great 
stretch of faith sometimea, when the enemy 
comes in like a flood, to believe that Ood is aa 
much at peace with me through Christ, bq 
with those already above; that Abraham now 
in glory is not safer than I am. Is that pre- 
sumption do you think ? What a precious name> 
a strong tower, into which, if we run, we shall 
be safe ! Were I left to mj-self I should 

t. I would not ItustiQ-jftclt to Hia word. 
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but seek to save myself from danger. But al- 
mighty love arreata me, pulls me in ; and tlien 
retrards mc foi' coming. How much in those 
words, ' are safe,' — to think wc are safe from 
every thing 1 No evil shall ever touch us, evil 
at the end, or evil on the way. All paved with 
love ; ' all things shall wovk together for good.' 
I have got the promise of all others I want — 
' lei thij widows trust in mc' I once wished 
there was a richer, a. sweeter promiae to widows; 
but I beheve it requires to be brought into dif- 
ferent circumstances, in order to feel the force 
of different promises. For the Lord knew that 
none so suited widows, as these few words. In 
looking round the wide world, so filled with 
wickedness, and seeing one has to pass through 
it alone, one would fear, every step one took so 
unprotected and forlorn, only for this promise. 
With this ' when I am weak, then am I strong.' 
It is not like Him to invite us to trust in him, 
and thou let any evil come nigh us. If His 
everlasting anns ai-e underneath, I ' shall dwell 
iti safety alone.' Let thwo be rebellions, revo- 
lt persecutions, carthquakesj any thing, 
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every thing, ' let thy widows trust in me' should 
be enough. I know my tabernacle shall be in 
peace. Sweet to think that the eye of the Lord 
is upon us, to deliver our souls fi-om death. It 
seems to me, as a nurse keeps her eye upon 
her child lest it should destroy itself, or as a 
keeper keeps his eye upon his poor lunatic, ' the 
Lord ia thy keeper.' Then unbelief jumps up 
and saya, how do you know all this is for you ? 
Then I do not know what to say, but ' my Mas- 
ter told me so.' His Spirit witnesses with my 
spirit. He has given me the earnest of the 
Spirit. To those who believe, he is precious, 
and I think he is precious to me — ' a bundle of 
myrrh ia my well-beloved unto me.' Oh that 
I could keep close to him ; I want to be fixed 
on the roek. My grief is, that the waves of sin 
and the world, give me so many shoveB off it. 
Will you not pray for me, for I greatly need it; 
and will you not write to me, and exhort me 
with purpose of heart to cleave unto the Lord; 
and tell me if you think me preaumptuous, or 
going wrong in any way. That old serpent ii 
ao cunningi ^iU yo<i fot^ie m.e far s 
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serpent is 

3 
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so much of myself, but speaking of what He can . 
do for me, magnifies the power of his grace, 
more than if I was to speak of it with regard to 
any one else upon earth. 
,^ " Yours, with christian affection, 

^^V "T. A. PoWEBBCOURT." 



* * "I have to thank you for your other 
kind long letter. There is a certaiu di'awing 
out of heart towards those who care enough for 
us, as to point out in what way we may he 
grieving our Lord. Your accusations, I fear, 
are quite just; and I hope I may have your 
prayers, that I may be enabled to walk worthy 
of the Lord unto all pleasing, I think it is in 
the Lord we arc told to i-ejoice, a joy which can 
be felt while sorrowing, a good cheer in tribu- 
lation. I sometimes sit in astonishment, why 
my cup should ruu over with this blessing, and 
I have more when the heart is brought low to 
receive it, than when it is {which is often the 
;) intoxicated. I own I feel sometimes cast 
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down and desolate, but not unliappj. I have 
had a deep, a very deep wound ; the trial ha 
been very severe ; but how should I have known 
Him as a brother bom for advm'sity, without 
it ? How should I prize him as niy strength 
if I am not sometimes left to feel my perfect 
weakness ? The heart is too selfish not to drop 
a tear sometimes, but I hope no longer a rebel- 
houa one. The wound is closed, but very httle 
bursts it open. The marble must be allowed 
to melt a httic, but only enough to send to that 
good physician, who maketh sore, and bindeth 
up ; he woundcth, and his hands make whole. 
^^ understand these lines, 

^^ " Cry and groan beneath aiflictiona, 

Yei lo dread the iboughts of case." 

However, if it is more to his glory, that I should 
take pleasure in the many blessings left in thit 
world, dreary as it may seem through the glast 
of afHietion, ' behold I am here, Lord ;' — if to 
be kept low, even so. May I only be able tB 
lay this soul as helpless on the great ' 1 Am.' 
—And I can assuxe ^om., W«>^^c aQpeaiancet 
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may contradict it, I have much joy and peace in 
believing, and find life a flnx and reflux of love ; 
isaxjs is precious to mc. I find bis banner of 
love extended over Edinburgh ; hia promises 
here also are as honey dropping from the eotnb. 
There is not one on earth I desire but him ; he 
is all my hope and all my salvation ; and I cnn 
go on with confidcnee, knowing he can never 
deny himself, or say, ' I never knew you,' for 
he testifies not only that he knows me, but tliat 
he loves me, by enabUng me to say, ' thou 
knowest all things, thou knowest that I love 
thee.' 

" Sometimes we appear such insignificant 
grass-hoppers, that it is hard to conceive tliat 
he can think of us and our foolish concerns; at 
other times one feels of such immense impor- 
tance, that one wonders that christians can live 
like other people, such as when we read of the 
bursts of joy from the heavenly host, and find 
this the sign that their Lord whom they adore 
has become a despised babe, and all, because 
peace is brought to earth, and good will to a 
Feace seems jnst what we want here, purchi 
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by hia blood, left as liia legacjr. What sim- 
plicity there seemed to be in his words aftot 

hia resurrection. He seemed to enjoy the tra- 
vail of his Eou], when distributing his peace. 
May he impart largely of it to your soul, and 
while recommending the inexpresaihle treasure 
of his woi-d to othersj may you be enabled 
yourself to feed on it, by faith with thanks- 
giving. May he empty of his fulness into all 
our bosoms, and enable us by using, to show 
we value the privilege of drawing near to hira, 
to tell him of fear the world cairaot allay, of 
wants the world cannot satisfy, of blessinga the 
(rorld knows nothing of. 

"Your affectionate, 

"T. A. PoWERSCOUET.' 



"Is your happy soul still lifted 
up ? able in his light to walk through darkness ? 
I know the dreary waste that lies before you. 
How his dear, dear company is missed — how 
tasteless and insipid every thing appears — how 
yog want that affectVon-wlmcVeaXEEsd.iiiJo 
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trifle which concerned you — how you want an 
adviscTj a protector, such a companion — one to 
weep when you weep— to rejoice when you re- 
joice. I know well what it is to he down at 
night and say, where is he ? — to awake in the 
morning, and find him gone — to hear the hour 
strike day after day, at which you once expected 
his daily return home to his too happy fire-Bide 
— and find nothing but a remembrance that 
embitters all the future here. Oh my poor, 
poor .... if I cannot feel for you, who can ? 
— who ao often partook of your happiness 1 — 
sweet, precious time I have been allowed to 
enjoy with you both, but^jfls^. However, it is 
well that you have another to feel for you. If 
I know the mcauiug of the word sorrow, I also 
know of a joy a stranger intenneddleth not with. 
How tenderly our compasBionate Lord speaks 
of the widow ! as a parent who feels the pun- 
ishment more than the chastened child. He 
seems intent to fill up every gap love has been 
forced to make : one of his en-ands from hea- 
ven was to hind up the broken-hearted. He 
has an answer for every complaint you may 
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ever be tempted to make. Do you aay you 
have none now to follow, to walk witlij to lean 
on ? ile will follow you and invite you to come 
up from the wildevnesB leaning on him as your 
beloved, la it that you want one to be inter- 
ested in all your concerns ? Cast all your cares 
upon him, for he careth for you. A protector? 
Let tliy widows trust in me. An adviser? 
Wonderful Counsellor ! Compaaion ? I will 
not leave you comfortless ; I will come unto 
you; I will never leave you, nor forsake you; 
I have not called you servants hut friends; be- 
hold I stand at the door and knock, if any man 
hear my voice, and open the door, I will come 
in uuto him, and aup with him, and he with me. 
Ouc to weep w ith you ? In all their afBiction he 
was afflicted ; Jesus wept. When you lie down 
— safe under the shadow of his wings, uuder 
the banner of his love. ^\Tien you awake- 
still about your path and about your bed. It 
worth hciug afflicted to become intimately ac- 
quainted, and to Icam to make use of, the chief 
of ten thousand — the altogether lovely— 
- brother boru foe adversity — the friend that 
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sticketh closer than a brother — the frieod of 
sinuers. Pray write often to youi- poor sister j 
tell me of every thing that inWrrests you ; do 
do not let the children forget me." .... 



From Mrs. Lewis, widow of the Rev. Michael 
Lewis, Missionaiy to the Negroes, Dema- 
rara, to her widowed mother. 

"My dear and honoured mother, 

" Surely I am bereaved 1 yes, I 
am bereaved ! But of what — of whom am I 
bereaved ? Of a dear, a tender, an affectionate 
husband; of smother, a friend, a bi-other. All 
these relations in him I found combined, but 
he is gone ! My soul be atiil and know tiat 
all is well ; rejoice that he who fii-st gave thee 
such a treasure, has seen fit to recall him. O, 
I would not for one moment repine. It is triur, 
I had fondly hoped to have had him spared to 
me for a few more years. Two short years and 
eleven days had just expired since we together 
left our dear widowed mother for a far distant 
land, when my dear husband was welcomed to 
tbe aktes. My deai-est Saviour, thou didst call 
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him, and he is gone to receive that crown which 
fadeth not, the assurance of which cheera my 
very heart, because he will weep no more- 
Sorrow and sighing are for ever flown from 
him. I know too that my Redeemer liveth, 
and that soon the same voice that sweetly 
called the darling of my heart from this vale of 
tears, to mansions in the upper and better 
world, will say to her that is left to mourn her 
loss, 'Weep no more, but come up hither and 
enter into the joy of your Lord.' Pray, pi'ay, 
for your Rebecca. 

"I would fain attempt to describe the death- 
bed scene of my dearest earthly love ; but I 
find it impossible to do so. The joy, the bhas 
indeed was great. This line was constantly in 
my mind, ' O the pain, the bliss of dying.' 
Yes; it deserved the name of bliss, for it was 
bliss supremely great. Not one cloud was per- 
mitted to veil his sky; enough to silence every 
rising painful thought ; and through mercy I 
can assure you, my dearest mother, it baa. The 
Lord made good his promise to me when my 
fteart was nearly overwhelmed in prospect of a 
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sepai-ation taking place betweea ua; he was 
pleased to make my dearest liusbaud the me- 
dium through which to afford consolation, and 
to impart submission. Yes, two days before 
bis happy spirit took its tUght, on seeing lue 
rather cast down and very anxious, accompa- 
nied with the trickling tear wbicb stole down 
my face, he said to me, with looks indicating 
marked affection, and with a soft tone of voice, 
ready to join his voice with mine, — ' naughty, 
naughty, — you know, my dear, if this is the 
time the Lord is about to separate us irom each 
other, we should try to feel quite submissive to 
bis righteous will, for he docs all tilings well,' 
I felt repraved and retired to bluaa the Lord 
for his great kindness in giving my dearest 
husband such sweet submission to hisholywill; 
and to entreat that the same blessing might be 
bestowed upon myself; nor did the hearer and 
tinawer of prayer turn a deaf ear to the voiee of 
my supplication, for while I was yet speaking 
he answered me; and after this, it mattered 
not who tried to persuade me that the Lord 
•nld still apai-e him to mc, fur I had quite 
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given him up to his entire, and gracious dis- 
posal. ***** 

" Aa I was withdrawing from hia bed-side, 
he said in a low tone of voice, not intending I 
should hear him, ' Ah, I am sorry for thee, my 
dear.' I was determined he should not see me 
weeping, lest he should think I was sorrowing, 
and spoke to him as firmly as posaihle. Ahout 
seven o'clock he said, ' My love, I hope your 
tears are tears of gratitude.' I answered ' yea, 
they are tears of gratitude.' ' that is quite 
right, quite right,' and seemed to say ' Weep 
on then.'— This was no small mercy to me, as 
weeping seemed to reheve me of such a burdea. 

***** 4l 

" ' I shall be with you in spirit,' he said, 
' though absent in body.' ' Yes, my dear,' I 
replied, ' you are ahout to leave us and go to 
that blessed Jescs to receive the early crown 
you have been speaking to us about so often 
lately.' * * * * 

" I obsen^ed 'you seem longing to clap your 
glad wings and fly away to seats prepared above. 
'/ am, 1 am 1 ^y ^^^"^ l ^'^ them to sing — 
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' praise ye ihe Lord, our heans Gball Join, 

In work so pleasant so ilivine. 
Now ivliile tlio flesh is my nhocie. 

And when my soul asocnds to God.' 

When we came to the sixth verse — 

' He helps the stranger in distress. 
The wiilovf and the fatheiless ;' 

It was almoat too much for all, but hia dear 
self. * * * * * 

" He remained silent for a little time — then 
my eai's caught the sound ' Come Lord Jesus, 
come.' The people gradually returned into 
the room again, he said 'Sing, Salvation, the 
joyful sound;' we sang it — he then sweetly 
addressed us from the word salvation, and said 
it would probably be the last time he should do 
so. The address was pathetic indeed, it was 
about half an hour long. To sergeant Auams 
he said, ' Pray, pray,' he knelt and prayed in 
a very affecting manner. My dearest Lewis 
kept adding his amen to the petitiou. As we 
arose fi'om our knees he exclaimed, ' Sing, aiug, 

-' Salvation, the joyful Bound/ again, with 
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the chorus.' At the end of each verse we sang 
the chorus, it was as followsj — 

B ' Glory, honour, pmise and power, 

H Be unto the Lamb for ever t 

r Jebue Chkist is our Kedeemer, 

HBllclujnh ! Praise ihe Lord.' 

"As we were atnging the chorus the last 
time, he began to Bing the word Hallelujah, on 
earth, — hut went to heaven to finish it ! but 
! finished it and added, ' Praise ye the Lord.* 
1 felt my life ought to be a life of praise. Thus 
the dear departed breathed his last, without a 
long-fetched breath — his end was peace. With 
mine own hand I closed his eyes on the twenty- 
second of January, exactly at twelve o'clock in 
the day, {tlie Sabbath.) Dear man of God, 
much as I loved and still love thee, I rejoic^j 
that thou hast entered into thy rest, 

"My dearmother, weep not because Rebecc* 
is left a widow in a strange land ; rather rejoice 
that my heart has something like a loadstone 
drawing it towards heaven ; for there my be«t 
friends and kindred dwell, there God my Sft^ 
viouT reigns. 
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And now, in conclusion, what can I add for 
your inatniction or comfort, except it be a few 
words on that blessed, though mysterious union, 
which exists between Christ and his behenng 
people. Looking sorrowfully, as you now do, on 
the broken bonds of that close and tender union, 
which was once the source of your chief earthly 
happiness, and the dissolution of which has left 
you a lonely pilgrim, in this world's great wil- 
derness, comfort youi-self with the thought, that 
if joined unto the Lord by faith, and made one 
spirit with him, there is at least one union 
which even death cannot dissolve, and one tie 
which nothing can weaken or rupture. How 
tender and how beautiful is the representation, 
which sets forth Christ as the husband of his 
church. You can feel this now, as you never 
felt it before. He not only loves you with an 
aficction, to which even that of your husband 
was cold, but will ever live to manifest his af- 
fection. Death has severed yon from your 
earthly husband, but it can never take Srom J 
you this heavenly bridegroom. Standing at I 
^^^e grave of all that was most dear to you on J 
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earth, and reading in mournful silencej &nd 
with many tears, that simple record of mor- 
tality upon his tomb, which contains the his- 
tory and the date of your sorrows, take up the 
triumphant exultation of the apostle, and ex- 
clcum, " Nay, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors, through him that hath loyedus; 
for I am persuaded that neither death, nor hfe, 
nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor 
things present, nor things to come, nor height, 
nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able 
to separate us from the love of God, which is 
in Christ Jesus our Lord. — Rom. viii. 37 — 
39. Nor is this the language of vain boasting, 
but of well founded confidence. No, nothing 
shall bm'st the bond, which unites the redeemed 
soul to its redeeming Saviour. This Divine 
Head will hold in close, vital, and inseparable 
union, every member that is incorporated into 
him by faith. And as you cannot be se- 
vered by death from Christ, so neither is your 
departed husband, if he were a true behever. 
The righteous sleep iu Jesus. In death they 
are sttil one wilb ^m. '^« s^oi*. tsa I 




CONCLUSION. 359 

diBimlted from its mortal and corruptible body, 
but not from its immortal and incoi-ruptible 
head. All tbe rights and privTlegea which be- 
long to believers, in virtue of their uuion with 
Christ, remain with them in and after death 
undiminished, unimpaired. Dead they are, 
but they arc dead in Christ : they are as much 
comprehended in his covenant j summed up in 
him as their head ; rcprceeutcd by him aa their 
advocate, aa they possibly could be, while here 
on earth. Whatever is meant by thcu' being 
in Ch aisT, is meant of them now they are dead, 
and shall be made good to them at his appear- 
ing. Wherefore you are one with him you 
have lost still: you meet in Christ's spiiitual 
body, and are bound by a mystical tie in the 
same sacred fellowship. 

What ia to follow? The heavenly bride- 
groom will take home hia bride to his mansions 
of glory, which he is gone to prepare for 
object of his love. How tender, yet bow sacred 
and how solemn is the adjuration of the aposth 
where he says, " Now we beseech you, brethren, 

the coming of our Lord Jkbub Christ, 
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by oiar gathering together unto him" — 2 Thess. 
ii. 1. There is now a scatterings but then 
there is to be a gathering. His chosen^ re- 
deemed^ regenerated^ sanctified churchy now 
severed from each other, though still united in 
him, shall be then collected into his presence, 
and gathered round his throne ; not one of its 
members shall be missing, but the spiritual body 
will be complete with its Divine Head. Mor- 
tality will be swallowed up of life. Heaven will 
be a region of vitality ; a living world, a world 
of life. The widow's God shall be there, but 
not the widow, as a widow. Her tears will be 
wiped away; her loss will be repaired; her 
sorrows will be turned into joy, for she will be 
associated again with the companion of her pil- 
grimage ; not indeed in the bonds of a fleshly 
union, but in the ties of a spiritual fellowship ; 
for they shall be as the angels of God, and shall 
dwell together for eVer in that glorious state, of 
which it is said, there, shall be no more 

DEATH. 
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